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To Correspondents. 


We earnestly solicit skeicher, portraits of noted crimi- 
nals, and items of interesting events from all parts of the 
States and the Canadas, and more particularly from the 
west and southwest. heports of events that create an 
excitement in their im: fate localities, if sent at once, 
will be liberally paid for. 

J. M. L., Dallas, Texas.—See item under ‘* Vice’s Va- 
rieties.’’ 


J. F.. Houston, Texas.—See item under appropriate 
heading; thanks. 


CORRESPONDENT, Milwaukee, Wis.—See item under 
** Vice’s Varieties. ’’ 


W. O. P., Lynv, Mass.—Matter attended to. Thanks 
for your efforts in our behalf. 


J. R.. Cincinnati, O.—You will fiad the matter fully 
detailed elsewhere in this issue. 


L. F. H.,Counoll Blufigg lows. —See item uuder**Vice’s 
Varietfes ;*’ too late for illustration. 


N. Quap, Lebanon, Tenn. —See item elsewhere; thanks. 
Shall be glad to hear from you frequently. 


J. 8. T., Ross Fork, I T.—Matters will be illustrated, 
if possible. Hope to have further communications from 
you. 


W. H. H., Providence, R. I.—Tbanks for the atten- 
tion, but we had already a sketch and account of the 
affair. 


A. B., Andrews Station, Cal.—See item under 
appro te head. Thanks. Please fcrward items 


earlier. 


X. Y. Z., Hastings, Neb. —Have published the fullest 
and latest particulars of the matter in this and precede 
ing issues. 


CornRESPONDENT,’?eoria, 111.—Full account of the mat- 
ter previously received, and appears in this issue with 
illustration. 


C. A. P., Trenton, N. J.—Item respectfully declined ; 
a eketeh of a fire,and a very small fire at that,isa matter 
* of no general interest whatever. 


T. C. C., Boston, Mass.—Yes, we beat them on their 
ground, as yousay, but the occurrence is not so rare as 
to benoteworthy. We have an artist in your city 


T. A. Ry, San Francisco. Cal.—Thanks for courtesies. 
Glad to hear from you. Photos and sketches appear, as 
you will perceive Should like to have the other matter 
referred to. 


H. J. L , San Francisco, Cal.—The Chinese matter 
will appear, with large front: page illustration, in our 
next issue. Please announce the fact to your newsdeal- 
ers and others. 


J. 8. W., Portland. Me.—Your gushing epistle will be 
forwarded to Miss Anderson, siuce you have rendered 
ic, in a sense, obligatory upon us. But, oh, rash young 
man, can you not be warned in time? 


R. F. R., Baltimore, Md.—The article is two weeks be- 
hind date. What value can you possibly suppose such 
ab ancient item to have fora journal, professing to be a 
newspaper, in a land of steam and electricity? 


J. M. 8., Bangor, Me.—Ma‘ter appears elaewhere iu 
this issue; previously received. . Much cbliged for the 
attention, but we could not make use of the sketches as 
portraits of the partjes. Hope to hear from you again. 


GEORGE, Lexington, Ky.—We have given quite a full 
history of the ** moonshiners’’ and their “perations. If, 
however, you can furoish us anythiog vew and inte est- 
@#e upon the subject we shall be pleased to hear from 
you. 


CoRRESPONDENT, New Albany, Ind.—ltem published 
last week. Cau’t understand why you should allow the 
item to become almost a week old before thinking of send- 
ing it. and thea should hold your letter five days from 
date of writing before mailing it. 


J. M.. Bloomsbury, N. J.—You give the date of the 
occurrence as December 26th, whereas it occurred on the 
20th, ani you will fiad it so noted ia our preceding issue, 
which was iu press before your letter, assigning it as oc- 
curring the preceding evening, was written. 
Your dates were’certainly badly mixed, and, of course, 
we do not wish to republish matter. 


B. T., New York City —Ceytainly not. We accept no 
articles of that character. The doin gs of thieves further 
than the recording of their micaciions of the laws and 
their proper punishinent for the same, in the way of legi- 
timate journalistic work. is a matter of no interest wha - 
ever to our readers, und will assuredly never havea place 
inour columns You are behind the ege, apparentiy. 
You refer tu the ancient GazerTe. and are evidentiy un- 
aware that it has gone ov. of 
honored and unsunz.’ 


27 isience ipweot aO- 
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JUSTIFIABLE HOMICIDE. 


We have long been expecting it, and it is upon 

us at last. In ourrecord of homicides this week 

we chronicle one that, for certain reasons, is 

largely exalted in interest above the monotonous. 
round of murder that forme so large a portion of 

current news that special circumstances must in- 

vest an item of that character to remove it from 

the commonplace. 

The matter in question certainly meets this quali- 

fication. The facts of the case are as follows: A Mr. 
James B. Martin, who is touchingly, described as 
“an upright young man anda famous amateur 
musician,’ of Watauga, North Carolina, was enter- 
taining—we use the term ina purely conventional 
sense—the family of Major Harrison Osborne, in 
that town, with an exhibition of his skill upon the 
violin, in the evolution of the strains known as 
“Grandfather’sClock.’”’ That circumstance renders 
almost unnecessary the announcement that the 
famous amateur was an ‘‘upright’’ young man. 
‘“‘Grandfather’s Clock’’ is one of those melodies 
which have been relegated chiefly into the hands 
of upright young men, and such. 
During the performance, Major Osborne, the 
master of the house, entered. Major Osborne is 
credited with the possession of an equable temper 
and a kindly nature,under ordinary circumstances* 
On this occasion, however, the circumstances were 
of an extra-ordinary character. In the first place 
the Major was somewhat under the influence of 
liquor, a condition in which, it 1s said, he was 
liable to lose something of his accustomed genial- 
ity. Inthe second, and therein is doubtless to be 
found the exciting cause of the tragedy, he saw his 
own fireside, where of all places in the world he 
had a right to look for rest and peace, invaded by 
a miscreant who persisted in torturing his wearied 
ear with the abominated strains. 

The infliction would have been severe enough 
under the most favoring circumstances, but ground 
out on a violin, by the hand of an amateur, be he 
ever 80 famous, the Major found it simply unen- 
durable. Spite of his intoxicated condition the 
instinct of southern hospitality held the Major, 
however, to suvmit to it for a time. 

The Major moved uneasily in his chair and in_ 
wardly groaned in spirit, anxiously waiting for a 
cessation of the torture. But Mr. Martin's con- 
ception of the length of the piece seemed as limtt- 
less as that of the traditional ‘old salt,’ in his 
execution of the famous ballad of the ‘Battle of 
the Nile.“ Worse than that, the amateur persisted 
in lengthening it out toan even more unconsciona 
ble length by playing it in a still more absurdly 
long metre than Hoyle, Gunther, or any of 
the other great authorities on things in general 
would allow as legitimate. 

There is a point beyond which, it is reliably 
stated, forbeurance ceases to be a virtue. That 
point was finally reached, in the Major’s view, in 
the case in question. He could not consistently 
commit such a breach of hospitality as to 
openly express his dissatisfaction with the per- 
formance, and to order it brought to a short stop. 
No matter what his sufferings, he must endure 
them silently, like the Spartan boy, with the fox 
gnawing at his vitals, rather than so outrage the 
‘Mcred laws of hospitality. But, as a music-lover 
and a critic, it was perfectly ailowable for him to 
take issue with the famous amateur on the time. 

‘Play faster,” suggested the Major, with the 
idea, doubtless, that with the accelerated speed 
the ‘‘clock ’? would the sooner be run down and 
peace once more spread her gentle wings over his 
disturbed fireside. 2 

*““What do you know about music ?’”’ retorted the 
upright young man. It was the last straw that 
broke the back of the Major’s patience. 

**T will show you what I know,”’ roared the now 
thoroughly aroysed lion. So saying, he emptied 
three chambers of his revolver into the musician’s 
head, and the obnoxious tune, as well as the 
musical career of the famous amateur, stopped 
short, never to go again. 

Immediately following this episode the Major 
took his departure, and, at the present writing, had 
given no public intimation of his later whereabouts. 

Of course the act, viewed in its strict judicial 
aspect, Wasan unlawful one, and itis more than 
probable that the Major will eventually be called to 
a legal account for it. Nevertheless, we are absolute- 
ly certain that a large amount of tender sympathy 
will go out to him from the hearts of his country- 
men in every section of our great and glorious 
land of liberty. And, in the name of suffering 
humanity, we do beseech the constituted authori- 
ties, into whose hands he may eventually fall, to 
entreat him fairly'and to deal with him gently. 


a> 


RELIGIOUS MUKDERERS. 


If, as our theologians of anti-Beecherian views 
in regard to a future state gtoutly hold, his 
Satanic Majesty, from motives which are open to 
the suspicion of being interested, takes a warm 








presume that he has a keen appreciation of a lively 
homicidal season. But when the ordinary features 
of such occurrences are diversified by the mingling 
ofa religious with the sanguinary element, as in 
two cases recorded inour columns this week. ihe 


arch-Boss of Evt! musi iake special delighi in such 


a combination of business with pleasure as he 
holds his sides in merriment at the infernal humor 
of the thing. 

The first of the cases referred to is reported from 
Seattle, in distant Oregon. In this instance, a pious 
settler ,;named Brown, called with his wife to 
spend the Sabbath with a pious neighbor 
named Gallagher. The wife of the latter was also 
present. In such a pious company and at an hour 
so propitious to religious reflection, the conversa- 
tion naturally assumed a religious tone and finally 
drifted into a comparison of their religious views : 
These did not happen to exactly coincide, and thus 
conversation turned into argument, and argu- 
ment waxed into heated theological warfare. As 
the disputants warmed to the subject,the courtesies 
of debate were speedily lost sight of, and, 
as is ever the case in a religious con- 
flict, they became bitter, personal and then 
thirsty for each other’s bfood. At length the 
pious Gallagher endeavored to convince his op 
ponent, the truly good Brown, of the erroneous 
ness of his views, with his revolver, but-the meek 


still more forcible bit of argument in the shape of 


a large meat knife, which he thrust into 
the unregenerate abdomen and tho- 
rax of the zealous but misguided 
Gallagher, gave it an extra twist or 


so to ddd force to his reasening and brought the 
discussion to a triumphant close. His logic was 
simply unanswerable. At least his theological 
antagonist made no attempt to answer it, but 
dropped, a bloody, lifeless corpse at his feet. 
Then the staunch Brown, the victorious champion 
of religious truth, struck out across lots for tall 
timber, and has not since been seen or heard from. 
The other case of religious homicide was that of 
one Will Myers, who, with four companions, unre- 
generate reprobates all, evidently, with no respect 
for sacred things before them, disturbed a frayer 
meeting ina small Michigan village. After the 
meeting ,Jack Wade and Charlie Crain, two nice, 
good, Christian young men, who had participated 
in the prayer meeting, and who felt religiously 
refreshed by the participation, felt it incum- 
bent upon them to ask the bad young 
men for an explanation of their conduct and to 
instill into their rude minds some of the respect 
for prayer meetings and religious matters gene- 
rally, in which they were evidently sadly lacking, 
through the medium of their hunting knives, if it 
might be deemed necessary. The bad young men 
apparently resisted the efforis of the amateur 
missionaries for their conversion, for a fierce and 
bloody affray ensued, in which both of the nice, 
good young men were mortally hacked. It is cer- 
tain, however, that they took a hand in the cutting, 
for the evidence goes to show that there was cut- 
ting “ going,’’ only the defenders of the faith were 
not quite so successful in “‘ getting their work in,“ 
the bad young men, doubtless, being, as usual, 
backed by their patron, His Satanic Majesty, in 
getting the drop”’ on the saintly assassins. 








Wooing the Fickle Goddess. 


{With Illustrations. | 

Our artist has given on another page a graphic 
picture of the various beautiful, but somewhat un- 
ceriain games, as the humorous Artemus Ward 
used to call them, by which the votaries of chance 
in the metropolis woo tho favors of the fickle god- 
dess, Fortune. The passion for gaming seems to 
be, to a greater or lesser extent, almost an univer- 
sal one, and to be bounded by neither nationality 
nor social condition. 

There is ample historical evidence of its exist- 
ence in the remotest antiquity, and there is cer- 
tainly little reason for believing thac it is dying 
out, or likely to die out, in our own day. Dirferent 
races affect particular games. Even the innumer. 
able changes that may be rung upon the pack 
of fifty-two cards are made to assume, 
under various names, a distinct nationality 

To enumerate these, in this place, would require 
too much of our space and is not the object of this 
article, which is mainly to present one of the many 
striking features of lifeina great city. «Poker is 
undoubtedly a distinctively American game, 
though our quondam Minister to the Court of St. 
James, is populariy supposed to have give it a 
first-class send off’’ in the halls of an effete Euro- 
pean nobility. Poker is, however, essentially a 
game of moneyed men. It is, therefore, in the 
clubs, the private apartments of gentlemen with a 
taste for the beautiful and uncertain and in the 
high-toned gambling house that it is chiefly 
played. Faro is indeed, scarcely less a national 
game and, as an investment ina modest stock of 
“chips’’ may be made ata nominal figure, it is 
more popular with the masses. ‘“ Policy’ appears 
to be the cherished favorite of the 
lower ranks, even down to the 
mostabjectly poor. In fact, it is only too true, 
that, with a large number of that class in our 
great cities, the rule is that the more abjecily poor 
they are the more devoted are they to “ policy.”’ 
Indeed, inthe opinion of many close humanitarian 
observers, ‘‘ policy’’ playing is an even more pro- 
lific source of wretchedness and crime than indul- 








interest In the affairs of our planet, it is fair to | 


gence in intoxicating drinks. 
| Even beauty succumbs to the fatal fascination of 
guming, and our artist has depicted, in this connec- 
tion, the not rare spectacle of two of our favorites 
of the footlights staking the cash which a doting 
| public showers upon them wiih 
| iuterest of veteran gamesters 
Jur unwelcome guest. the 


ibe absorbed 


Heaibon Urine 
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a born gambler, and in whatever part of the world 
his lot may be temporarily cast, he indulges his 
passion with the persistence eminently charac- 
teristic of him in all his doings. Even the street 
gamins, the newsboys and bootblacks, on our great 
thoroughfares, catch the infection, and nothing 
gives them such unmixed delight as to snatch a 
few moments of indulgence, under the nose of 
‘de cop,”’ in such games of chance,as their vigor- 
ous, budding intellects have already mastered. 





Chicago Police Officials. 


(With Portraits. | 
Captain George M. Miller was born in Bavaria in 
1836, and came to Chicago when quite a young man. 
In 1860 he joined the police force and by his 
bravery and efficiency soon gained promotion, 
being appointed a detective at Central Station. In 
the year 1863 he captured a desperate murderer 
who had killed, at different times, six of his fellow 
men. In 1864 he made a clever capture of the New 
York robbers, Cook and Schubal. He was then ap- 
pointed Captain of the Third precinct, and made 
many important arrests. He particularly dis- 
tinguished himself by his shrewdness in capturing 








and lowly Brown was on hand before him with a ' 


horse thieves. After serving a while as Captain of 

the Third precinct, he was made Captain of the 

Second precinct. During President Lincoln’s 

funeral, at Springfield, Ill., he was sent there to 

look out for pick-pockets, and succeeded in captur- 

ing thirty-nine of the fraternity in one day. He 

also detected a policeman robbing a soldier and the 

arrest was followed by the conviction of the 

policeman, who was sent to Joliet for five 

years. Captain Miller was next appointed 

Government Inspector for the First District of 
Illinois, which position he resigned after holding. 
ita féw years. Mr. Miller is now Police Counsel 

atthe Union Street Station. He is very popular 

with the citizens of Chicago. 

Thomas H. Currier isa native of St. Lawrence 
county, N. Y., and is 32 years of age. He holdsthe 
position of Chief Jailer of the Cook County Jail. 
He is the only Republican appointee under the 
Democratic Sheriff Charles Kern. He was ap- 
pointed to his position December 1, 1876. Mr. Cur- 
rier is a great favorite with the people of Chicago, 
regardless of politics, by whom he is esteemed as 
a gentleman and an officer who understands his 
business. He assisted at the execution of Sherry 
and Connolly, the Chicago Thugs, last June. 





Bob McKimmie, a Black Hills Desperado. 


(With Portrait. ) 

On another page we give a portrait of Bob Mc- 
Kimmie, alias ‘‘ Reddy, the Road Agent,” a typi- 
cal Black Hills murderer and stage robber, whose 
widespread fame in that direction has been well 
earned during the last year or more. So numerous 
were his lawless exploits, and such a terror to the 
law-abiding citizens of that section did he become, 
that the most strenuous efforts were made by 
the latter to cut short his career, and large 
rewards were offered for his capture. This 
state of things made it too hot, even for a gentle- 
man of Mr. McKimmie’s careless ease. He there- 
fore, in the vernacular of the country, ‘lit out”’ 
and made his way to his old haunts in Ohio. 
Sheriff Bullock, of Lawrence county, Dakota, how- 
eyer, kept him in affectionate remembrance, with 
the special object of securing his apprehension for 
the murder of one Johnny Slaughter, of Cheyenne. 
He finally tracedhim to Highland county, in that 
state, where he had settled down, married a re- 
spectable young woman and became, in short, 
quite a reconstructed road agent. Sheriff Bullock 


had him arrested and, after quite a struggle with 

the Ohio authorities, the sympathy of the com- 

munity appearing to be largely on the side of the 

desperado, the latter was finally surrendered to 

the Dakota official by the Highland county peoples 
* 





Horrifying Wife Murder. 


YORK, Pa., January 3.—A horrible murder oc- 
curred last night in a place known as Bullfrog 
Alley, near York. It appears that the murderer, 
George Einsig, and his wife have been separated 
for a year past, but have had frequent interviews 
at the house of Andrew Gehring, the father of Mrs. 
Einsig. The husband called there last night, ap- 
parently sober, and spent several hours in conver- 
sation with his wife and her father. Einsig tried 
to persuade his wife ‘o return to him, which she 
refused to do unless he would promise not to 
drink. Hethen went toward the door, but suc- 
denly turned and seized his wife, bent her head 
back and deliberately cut her throat from ear to 
ear with a butcher’s knife. He was seized by Mr. 
Gehring, who carried an infant of Einsig’s in his 
arms, but the murderer cut both the old man and 
the baby across the face and head and fled. Mean- 
while Mrs. Einsig had run down the street with 


blood streaming ‘from her wound, but was soon 
carried back and expired. She was only twenty- 
three years of age and the mother of four chil- 
dren. Einsig was subsequentiy arrested and 
lodged in jail. 


a> 
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William T. Agnell, a Noted Burglar. 


— | With Portrait. | 

William T. Agnell, a desperate ‘“ cracksman,”’ 
some account of whose burglarious operations has 
previously been given in the GAZETTE, was cap- 
tured in a bold attemptto break into a store in 
Middletown, Conn., in connection witn his pal, 
John Burns. They made a desperate attempt at 
resistance, but their captors, Officers Fielding and 
Lewis, ‘“‘gotthe drop’? on them and marched 


them to jailin triumph. They were each sen- 

tenced to two years imprisonment in the Connectri- 

cut State Prison at Weathersfield. A portrait o? 

Agneliappears on another page. 

: — —— — 
Miss Clifton, Burlesque Artis: 











{With Portrait. ; 








On another page we present a beautiful aud ene 
rect portrait of Miss Clilton a 


charming ap 
popular burlesque artisi 


aod one of tbe 


YOSL 


beautiful and shapely ladise on ibe stage 
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OUTLAWS OF THE OUTSKIRTS 


Farmer Marsh’s Thrilling Midnight 
Adventure with Four Uncere- 
monious Callers 


ON CHRISTMAS EVE. 
The Latest Daring Raid of the Bucca- 
neers-of the Suburbs upon Peacefal 
Rural Homesteads. 





A BRAVE WOMAN’S’ EXPLOIT. 





eg (Subiect of Illustration.) 

William H. Marsh lives in a white two-story 
frame house near Glendale, Long Istand, that 
would probably be picked out by tramps as finer 
than thoseof his neighbors, because its roof is 
flat and it has a piazza extending the entire 
length of its front. His farm is small, but he is 
known as a thrifty, hard-working man. He has 
a defurmity of his spine, and is hardly more 
than five feet high. His bedroom window opens 
on the piazza,and he has been accustomed to 
keep a light in this room, and to leave one of 
the blinds open, as a safeguard againstan attack 
by burglars. At 10% o’clock on Christmas eve 
he was awakened by hearing a sound as of a 
hand moving along the window sash. He thought 
the noise was made by John Miller, his hired 
man, who was out that night, and whom he ex- 
pected to rap at the window when he came home. 
He got up and called out: 

* Is that you, John ?” 

There was no anewer. He was surprised to 
find both blinds open, but after listening a short 
time in vain for a repetition of the noise, he went 
back to bed. Soon there was a knocking at the 
front door. He got up agaio and 

ASKED WHO WAS THERE. 

‘¢ We are oflicers,” a voice replied, ‘‘ and we 
want tocomein. We are alter an escaped con- 
vict, and we have a search warrant.” 

‘* What's his name ?” Marsh asked. 

*¢ It’s Joe,”. was the reply. . 

Marsh told them there was no such person 
there, and bade them go away and come back in 
the morning. They said they would break down 
the door if he did not unlock it. The bed-room 
door opens into the hall close by the front door. 
Marsh called to his wife to bring him his reyol- 
ver and she did so. It is of the old-fashioned 
kind known as “ pepper boxes.” Only two of its 
barrels were loaded. 

‘¢ He’s got a revulver,” Marsh heard one of the 
men eay. 

Nevertheless they began to push against the 
door. He could tell by the spring of the panels 
where they were pushing, and he would have 
fired through the door at them only that the re- 
volver had been loaded by John Miller, and he 
was afraid it wasn’t loaded right. A moment 
afterward the catch gave way and the door flew 
open. Standing before him on the piazza 

HE SAW FOUR YOUNG MEN. 

One was very taN. One was short and thick, 
and two were of medium height. All wore 
slouched hate, and none of them had a beard. 
At tirst he thought he recognized the tall one. 

‘+ Ia that you, Charley? Whatare you doing 
here ?” he asked. 

The tall man slunk back, as if he had really 
been recognized, but the next moment the four 
sprang in upon him, the little one firet. Mareh 
caught him and flung him partly down across 
the bedroom doorway, but before he had fairly 
let go of him the other three had borne him 
down upon tue floor and had got his revolver 
away from him. One of them pointed it at his 
head and ordered him to lie perfectly quiet. 
Nevertheless he struggled all he could to pre- 
vent them from putting a suall rope, or cord, 
around bis neck. This rope contained several 
loops, and is said to be such a one as is usually 
carried by professional burglars. 

During the strvggle Mrs. Marsh, a well- 
formed, intelligent woman, thirty years old, see- 
ing her husband’s life threatened, caught hold of 
the revolver, which was held by the short man, 
and nearly succeeded in wrenching it from his 
grasp. She was pushed aside by the others, 
however, and the short man said ina terrible 
voice, ‘‘ You’d better keep away, or 

“LL BLOW YOUR BRAINS OUT!” 

This frightened her, and she sprang back into 
the bedroom and locked the door. This action 
left the hall in perfect darkness, and her hue- 
band besonght her to open tha door again. She 
did so atonce. By this time the four burglars, 
who had failed to get the rope around Marsh’s 
neck, and apparently alarmed at the possibility 
of a diecuvery of aecofile carried on in the front 
part of the house, dragged him into the bedroom 
and thence through a narrow passage into the 
kitchen. Here Marsb, who still fought with ail 
his strength, was struck on the head and partly 
stunned by tbe revolver. Again Mra. Mareh 
seized the pistol and fought for its possessian 
with all her etrength. Her hoid was broken a 
second time. ,She saw her husband lying still 





on the floor, with blood oozing from the top of 
his head, and she thought he had been killed. 
She quietly slipped out of the house by a back 
door to alarm a neighbor, John Wulforst, an 
eighth of a mileaway. She wore 
* NOTHING EXOEPT HER NIGHR DRESS. 

She was bareheaded and barefooted, though a 
bitter wind was blowing and the ground was 
frozen hard. When she arrived at Wulforst’s 
house, he had not returned home, and Mrs. 
Wulforst was so frightened at her hurriedly told 
story that she would not unlock the door to let 
her in. 

I must get in, anyhow,” Mrs. Marsh pleaded, 
*‘ or Pll freeze to death.” 

At last Mre. Wulforst opened an inside blind 
at the back of the house, and Mrs. Marsh her- 
self shoved up the window sash, and climbed in, 
she does not know how. Her feet were blis- 
tered on the bottoms, asif by burning. Much 
against her will, Mra. Wulforst consented to 
awaken her two boys, and to allow them to ven- 
ture out to alarm another neighbor, Jacob Hoff- 
man. 

In the meantime Marsh had been left in the 
care of two of the burglars while the other two 
went into the bed-room and ransacked a bureau 
drawer. They did not search in any other room 
in the house, nor elsewhere in this room. In the 
drawer they found $40 in a pocketbook, a silver 
watch, a gold ring with hair in it, a gold bracelet, 
a pair of earrings, a breastpin, and Mra. Marsh’s 
engagement ring. They were in the room a very 
short time. When they came out they spoke of 
the likelihood that Mrs. Marsh would raise an 
alarm, and one of them taking up a stove 
shaker dealt Marsh another blow on the head. 
which, for a moment, confused his mind. Then 
they all ran out 

THROUGH THE FRONT DOOR. 
Marsh got up immediately after they had gone, 
and, lighting a lantern, went out to the barn, 
expecting to find that his wife had hidden her- 
self there, Not finding her, he started to go to 
Wulforst’s house. On the way he met Jacob 
Hoffman and another neighbor, Henry Peter- 
man, whom Hoffman had alarmed. He told 
them to go to the house while he went to find ris 
wife at Wulforst’s, where they informed them 
she was. Even his wife refueed to recognize his 
voice at first when he called for admittance, s0 
sure was she that he had been killed. In some 
borrowed clothes she accompanied him home. 
The kitchen carpet was blotched with blood. 
The drawer in which the monev and jewely were 
kept also contained keepsake articles of cloth- 
ing, which had becn worr by three little chil- 
dren whom Mrs. Maresh has lost. These keep- 
sakes had been thrown in a pile on the floor. 
When Mrs. Marsh gathered up these articles she 
found lying under them an engagement ring, 
which the thieves had apparently 
DROPPED IN THEIB HASTE. 

Little Katie, a two-year-old girl, who had been 
adopted into the childless home only the day 
before the burglary, had not ceased crying from 
the moment the scuffle in the hall began until 
its new mother’s return to the house. The bur- 
glare left Mr. Mareh’s revolver lying on the 
kitchen flour. On the next morning, under the 
edge of a piece of carpet in the hall, was found a 
amal]l seven-barrelled revolver of a modern pat- 
tern, on the handle of which the makers had en- 
graved the words, “ Tramp’s Terror.” 

Mr. Marsh’s wounds are not considered dan- 
gerous, though the marks on his head yesterday 
showed that he had received pretty heavy blows. 
He has no suspicions as to who the burglars can 
be. The short one had a red face and a large, 
thick-lipped mouth. He wore a skull oap drawn 
down over his ears under his slouched hat. They 
were ali under twenty -five years of age, and al- 
most too well dressed for tramps. Mr. and Mrs. 
Marsh are sure they would recognize the short 
one if they should see him again. The next 
morning a stout club, which had been obtained 
by breaking a lilac bush, was found on the piazza 
lying beside the rope, or cord, used by the bur- 
glars. The farmers in the neighborhood are 
very much excited, and declare that the law 
would be found too slow if they could find out 
who bad committed the crime. 





A Gorgeous Girl's Jamboree. 


(Subject of [llustration, ° 
A heavy eilx fur-lined cloak, a blue silk dress, 
weighted with velvet aud bead trimmings, a vast 
amount of golden hair, and a stylish bonnet, 
trimmed with bottle green ostrich teathers, 
adorned the person of Elizabeth Lanas, when 
she stepped to the bar on the morning of the 





28th ult, in the Jefferson Market Police Court. | 
She had been on a lark on the previous night,and | 
was about to suffer accordingly. It was on! 
Mercer street, and as she tripped along the ash 
barrels, boxes and pans went flying in all direc- | 
tions, started by vigorous kicks from her brags- 
plated boots. A vigilant roundsman stopped | 
her fun, and Justice Kasmire fined her $5 which 
she promptly paid and swept out of the court, 
smiling sweetly on Ofticer White at the door. 
— ⸗ 
At San Diego, Cal., on the 19th ult., Jose 
Ramon, the Indian desperado, murderer and 
perpetrator of numerous outrages, hang himself | 
in his cel! 








ROMANCE OF A BROTHEL. 


The Tragic Story of Nellie Stickley’s 
Marder, in which Touches of Real 
Pathos and Evidence of Unselfish 
Love Mingle with the Sickening 

. Reoord of Fallen Womanhood and 
the Life of the Bagnio. 


Crnornnati, Ohio, December 26.—The trial of 
Joseph Payton in the Common Pleas Court for 
the murder of Nellie Stickley, his mistress, de- 
veloped many elements of a sensational char- 
acter, and has attracted unusual interest, not- 
withstanding the questionable character of the 
victim and her relations with her slayer. Nellie 
Stickley lived at the house of Dora or ‘“‘ Dode”” 
Davie, her sister, at 28 East Sixth street. Payton 
had been intimate with her for some time. He 
called on her on the 22nd of last July, and she 
met him in the hallway of the house, where they 
talked together for about five minutes, when 
Payton deliberately drew a pistol and shot her 
twice through the breast. She died in five 
minutes after. Payton, when arrested, asked the 
Chief of Police it she was dead. When the Ohiet 
said she was, Payton said: ‘I’m glad of it; I 
did it. I loved her 

** BETTER THAN ANY WOMAN ON EARTH.” 

Counsel tor the defense admitted the killing, 
but putina plea that Payton was not in his 
right mind when he committed the murder. In 
answer to the charge that the prisoner had 
ruined and then killed an innocent girl, he 
dwelt on the admitted bad character of the 
house where the murder was committed, and 
the youth of the boy at the bar as proof that he 
and not his victim had been “ entrapped.” 

The first witness was a very nimble-tongued 
girl, named Mollie Kane, a companion of the 
murdered girl She testified that she lived at 
the house of **‘ Dode” Davis. Sho had run away 
from home a year ago, and had spent three 
years of her life in the House of Refuge. She 
described the murder as follows : 

**T have known the defendant, Joseph Payton, 
since he began to be a visitor of Miss Nellie; I 
saw him when he came to the door the day of the 
murder ; I answered the bell that day when he 
rung ; the bell was at the door leading from the 
hallway into the firat room ; he said 

HE WANTED TO SKE NELLIE. 
Mrs. Stickley said he could not see Nellie in the 
house ; if she (Nellie) wanted to see him she’d 
have to go out into the hall; the two went out 
into the hallway, and Mrs. Stickley shut the door 
after them; I went into the kitchen, where I 
could see both Payton snd Nellie Stickley, 
through the window, standing in the hallway; 
heard her say, ‘No, I will not go down-stairs 
with you ;’ I then turned to my work, when I 
heard a shot ; I looked out again, and saw Nellie 
trying to get a pistol out of Payton’s hands; he 
pressed her back against the wall with one hand 
and, placing a pistol against her breast, fired. 
They had been in the hallway about fifteen 
minutes when the first shot was fired. I heard 
two shots. After the first shot I ran into the 
green-room and looked out. Nellie was trying to 
take something trom Payton’s hands. Then I 
saw him put his left hand against her shoulder, 
pushed her against the wall, and, placing the 
pistol againet her left breast, fired. The hallway 
was about three feet wide. After the shot was 
fired Payton went down-stairs. Nellie ran into 
Mrs. Brice’s rooms, where we found her. We led 
her into Mrs. Stickley’s room, where 
SHE DIED IN ABOUT FIVE MINUTES. 

‘¢T was with her when she died ; I saw her die; 
I saw the clothing she wore before the sheets 
were put over her; the clothing was burnt and 
covered with black powder around the bullet- 
hole.” 

Dora Davis, the murdered girl’s sister, told a 
very romantic story of the shooting to show that 
Nellie was devotedly attached to her cruel lover. 
Her description or the dying girl’s action after 
she had been shot created quite a sensation in 
court. She said : 

‘*T have known Payton since a year ago the 
4th of September; I first saw him across the 
street, on the day of the killing, in the parlors of 
the St. James Hotel; He came directly across 
the street; I met him at the door ; he wanted to 
see Nellie; I eaid I would rather not have him 
see her ; he replied that he wanted to see her 
before he went to Paris, Ky., as he never ex- 
pected'to see her again ; I went back to my sew- 
ing-machine; he followed me in; Nellie was 
combing her hair; I told her if she wanted to 
talk to Joe they must go into the hall; Nellie 
took him by the arm and led him out ; I followed 
and shut the door after them, saying: ‘‘ Now 


you’re outside, af — 
““TALK ALL YOU PLEASE.’ 


I then went back to my machine, and in about 
seven minutes heard the pietol-shot. It was 
followed by another, and I cried: ‘My sieter’s 
shot!’ I went to the door and met Nellie com- 
ing in with both hands clasped over her left 
breast ; she was smiling, and said, ‘Joe’s shot 
me ;’ Isaid, ‘Oh, no, Nellie, you're just scaring 
me; she replied, ‘No, ’m shot right through 
here ;’ it was not over five minutes after she 
came into the room when she died. Mollie Kane 
was trying to help her walk ; she pushed Mollie 
away, saying, ‘I can waik myself; in the mid- 








dle of the room she sank to the floor ; we carried 
her to the sofa, when she asked for water ; soon 
after she died ; there were powder grains in her 
flesh about the wound.” — 

She said that Joe had twice before threatened 
to shoot Nellie. She was with them one night 
at a beer garden, when Nellie refused to go home 
with him. He drew a pistol and “ fooled with 
it,” saying he would shoot her. The evening 
before the shooting the two girls met Payton on 
the street. He again threatened to shoot Nellie 

BECAUSE SHE BEFUSED TO GO WITH HIM. 

Counsel for the defenee interrupted and said 
the defense admitted that Nellie Stickley had 
come to her death at the hands of the defendant 
Joseph Payton, at the time and place, and, there- 
fore, the prosecutor was wastibg time in intro- 
ducing such testimony. 

Counsel for prosecution asked Mrs. Davis if 
she had ever heard Payton threaten Nellie Stick- 
ley. She replied : 

‘** Yes, I wao nearly always withthem. He was 
just hke at home in my house. He was always 
uncommonly kind to her until four or five days 
before he killed her. He got very angry with her 
once becauee his brother Ed. had walked home 
with her, and he swore he would kill Ed. before 
he slept. Another time he struck Nellie over 
the shoulder with a came. On another day that 
week he dragged her down-stairs by the arm, 
Once he exhibited a pistol in our presence, and 
told Nell he had bought it purposely with which 
to kill her.” : 

The prisoner was very calm and apparently 
indifferent when firat arrested, but was nervous 
in court. He sat much of the time gnawing at 
his finger nails, once in a while he would roll his 
head backward or look around suddenly with a 
start. His brother Ed. sat constantly at his side, 
and a host of friends gathered round when he 
was concucted between the court-room and the 


jail. 3 
The Murderous Fiend Richards Jailed. 


CWith Portrait, ) 
Omana, Neb., January 1.—Contrary to general 





expectations, Stephen D. Richards, the murderer _ 


of six persons, who is now lodged in the jail at 
Kearney, has not yet been lynched,-and the 
probability is that he will, in the course of time, 
be hanged in the legal way. On Saturday night 
an immense crowd gathered at the depot in 
Kearney and awaited the arrival of the train 
from Omaha. When the train stopped at the 
depot, however, Richards was found not to be on 
board, and the crowd was greatly disappointed 
and at once dispersed. Jt seems that Sheriff 
Anderson, who expected trouble, had been in 
telegraphic communication with his deputy at 
Kearney, who kept him posted. Anderson ac- 
cordingly had the train stopped two miles east 
of Kearney, where he found a carriage in wait- 
ing forhim. In this carriage the prisoner was 
conveyed quietly by a cirouitous route to the jail 
before the crowd became aware of the stratagem. 
The latest special dispatch from Keartiey, re- 
ceived this afternoon, says that all day yesterday 
the vicinity of the jail seemed to have more 
attraction than all the churches together. All 
who wished, after being thoroughly searched, 
were allowed to enter the jail and interview the 
monster, and he was about talked todeath. The 
jail where he is confined is s two-story stone 
building forty feet square. The sheriff and his 
family occupy the second story, and the prisoners 
are confined on the ground floor, which has 
heavy iron doors and bars across the windows. 
There are now confined in the jail five other men 
awaiting trial, mostly for horse stealing. 
Richards is heavily ironed, and is in a cell five 
by seven feet. He seems cheerful and contented, 
eats and sleeps well, laughs and talks freely with 
any one who will talk with him and acteas if he 
cared nothing about his awful crimes. It may 
be remembered that a year orso ago Nixon, alias 
Underwood, one of the reputed Big Springs 
Union Pacific exprese robbers, was confined in 
this jail. At the same time Mrs. Harelson’s 
husband was in jail, awaiting trial for lumber 
stealing. Both these prisoners escaped one night 
by sawing through their cell door, which was 
made of heavy boiler-iron, and then sawing 
through the iron bars of a window. Richards 
now etates that he helped these men to escape, 
and furnished them with saws and afterward 
with pistole. Harelson never dared to return 
home, and his wife and children, being com- 
pelled to be alone, fell easy victims to Richards, 
who also states that at the time he killed Mrs. 


Hareleon and her children breakfast had been 
—— After he killed them he scrubbed the 
loody marks from the floor, washed his hands, 
ate his breakfast and then wentona vinit to Hast- 
ings. He says he dared no more for killing the 
children than if they had been young jack-rab- 
bits. He waives preliminary examination. Itis 
quite likely Judge Gaslin hold a special term 
of court immediately for .his speedy trial. 
Although Richards talks perfectly rational, and 
18 cool and collected, it ie hard for some people 
to believe that he is sane. However, that he 
must and wil] hang there seems no question. 
After Richards was ironed be became sullen 
and refused to go into bis cell. Depaty Sheriff 
Johnson gave him one minute to do so. He atill 
refused, and advanced on Juhnson, who stood 
with his pistol pointed at Richards. When the 
time was up he fired over Richards’ hoad, who 
dodged and retreated to his cell swearing 
vengeanceon Johnson. Trouble with him from 
this time on is expected. 
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CATHARINE PUNOH, A WAYWARD YOUNG GERMAN GIRL 
IN THE HOUSE OF REFUGE, ON 


HANGS HERSELF 
BAND. 


ALLS ISLAND, N. Y.—Sump Paasz 6, 


Shot his Wife’s Seduocer. 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Pawrvoxet, R. I., December 28.—On Christmas day John A. 
Jenks, aged twenty-six years, was walking in the street in front 
of the Benedict House, with three companions, when George H. 
Brewn, aged twenty-eight years, stepped out of a store doorway. 
He held his right hand at his sideand appeared as usual. Walk- 
ing up to Jenks, he said, ‘‘ Halloa, John,’’ and then raised his 
right hand, disclosing a pistol. He fired at Jenks, then staggered 
back and fired again before Jenks’ companions could prevent 
him. The first shot struck Jenks just below his upper vest 
pocket on the left side, going through the neck of a small vial in 
the pocket and passing down between the two lower ribs just be- 
low the heart, went out at the back a few inches from the spine. 
He said in piteous tones, “‘ Don’t George,” and then fell back into 
the arms of one of his companions. Another person seized the 








murderer and secured him, The second shot 
did not take effect. The pistol used was a Smith 
& Weston five-shooter, 38 calibre. Brown made 
no resistance and was locked up in the station 
house. Jenks’ wound being pronounced mortal, 
the ball having passed through his stomach, his 
antemortem statement was taken. The injured 
man lived through the night, but died on the 
following morning. The affair caused intense. 
excitement. 

Brown was overseer in the great Conant thread 
mill in Central Falls, but lately removed to Paw- 
tucket. Young Jenks, who is the son of a very 
respectable citizen, is a resident of Pawtucket, 
the driver of a bakery wagon, and has a wife and 
twochildren. Jenksand Brown have long been 
friends. Brown, the murderer, also has a wife and 
two children, the woman being a small, rather 
good-looking woman, about twenty-five years 
old. It is alleged that Jenks, while leaving bread 
at Brown’s house, seduced Mrs. Brown. The 
husband suspected this and became so moody 
and miserable that while on a visit to Scituate 
his wifeasked himthereason. Inreply heasked 
her if she had been a true wife to him, and she, 
affected by his question and serious manner, 
burst into tears and confessed that she had been 
false to her marriage vows; that Jenks had be- | 
trayed her, and that she was even in doubt as to 
the paternity of her youngestchild. This terri- 
ble confession almost drove the young husband 
wild, and he sought Chief Police Rice and 
told him the wholestory. Brown wanted to have 
Jenks arrested at once, but the chief said he 
would have to arrest Mrs. Brown also, and ad- 
vised him not to resort to the law, but to leave 
the guilty woman. Brown intimated that he 
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either meant to shoot himself or the betrayer, 
but was advised not to do anything of the kind, 
as it would be the worst thing he could do. By 
request of her husband, Chief Rice visited Mrs. 
Brown and talked the matter over with her. She 
said the criminal conduct had begun about two years ago, but as 
far as could be learned she did not express any great penitence 
for her course. The husband, a few days after the discovery ot 
his wife’s perfidy, saw Chief Rice and told him he had made up 
his mind to forgive his wife and do nothing further about the 
matter. Thus the case rested until the husband, after brooding 
over his wrong until his brain was unbalanced, nerved himself 
to the fatal act. That night he hardly realized his position, but 
sat in his cell in the station house calmly smoking a cigar. His 
wife visited him during the afternoon. He will not talk and ap- 
pears in a kind of stupor. 
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Facing Death on the Rail, 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 
A heavy freight train dashed through the Market street depot 
of the Pennsylvania railroad, in Newark, N. J., at half-past three 
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A TBAGIO SCENE IN 
TEMPT AT SUICID 
ESSEX MARKET PO 


ON 


COURT—MARGARET McoLAUGHLAN’S DESPERATE 
BEING OOMMITTED FOR 
CE COURT, NEW YORK OITY.—Szx Paar 12, 


FACING 
SELF-DESTRUCTION 
ROAD, NEWARBE, N. 


DRUNKENNESS 





GEORGE H. BROWN FATALLY SHOOTS JOHN A. JENKS, 
THE OF HIS WIFE, PAWTU 


DEBAUCHER CKET, 


o’clock on the morning of the 26th ult., and as it neared the Com- 
merce street crossing the engineer saw a man standing in the 
centre of the track, The engineer blew the whistle, and theman 
immediately turned about, with his face to the locomotive, ard 
stood immovable, The engineer tried to stop the train, but was 
unable to do so before the man had been knocked down and 
killed.. The body was removed to Briant & Woodruff’s morgue, 
where it was identifiéd as that of Joseph Sproul, a hatter, who 
formerly resided in Orange, N. J. Sproul’s wife and son died 
about a year ago, and he became — 


»™~ 
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William Wallace, of Chicopee Falls, Massachusetts, is in jail 
for recently shooting at Mrs. David Tilley in a house of bad re- 
pute with intent to kill her. The bullet was stopped by the heavy 
batting which the woman used to pad ont her ferm, and she is 
unhurt. 














DEATH ON = RAIL—JOSEPH SPROUL’S APPALLING ACT OF 
J, 


THE TRACK OF THE PENNSYLVANIA RAI- 
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Battling With Texan 
Bandits. 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Hovustox, Tex., November 
30.—The two desperadoes and . 
Texas bandits, John Willis and 
8am Jchason, in charge of 
officers and properly secured, 
left the Centzal train this 
evenirg for the state capital, 
lea;:—g their dead companion, 
Henry Darlington, alias 
Walker, under the sod of 
Houston, 

Willis and Darlington, alias 
Walker, had just entered, in 
the centre of the city, a livery 
stable, where their horses— 
splendid animals, but stolen— 
had boen left since their arri- 
valin Houston a few days be- 
fore. Their confederate, John- 
son, had been quietly arrested 
a few hours previously. As the 
bandits stepped in the en- 
trance—fine-looking, powerful 
follows—they were seen to be 
heavily armed. Around the 
waist of each was a pistol-belt, 
from which glittered twenty- 
five or thirty cartridges of the 
45-calibre size, and from which 
hung, concealed beneath their 
linsey wolsey coats, a pair of 
beautiful silver-mounted pis- 
tols. 

Before the desperadoes got 
to their horses Deputy Sheriff 
Morris planted himself in 
front of Willis, and, looking 
him fearlessly in the eye, 
quietly remarked, as though 
talking to a kid-gloved dandy, 
“I want you!” The bandit 
understood him. Instantly his 
right hand grasped one of the 
glistening pistols. Quick as 
thought the deputy seized him 
and a rough-and-tumble con- 
test ensued, the desperado 
putting forth his full strength 
to get his pistol into position 
to shoot the officer, and the 
latter, knowing his life was at 
stake, fiercely clutching his 
enemy. Another officer came 
up, and Willis was eventually 
disarmed—not, however, be- 
fore he had thrown Morris to 
the pavement. 

Meantime the other bandit, 
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THE BUCOANEERS OF LONG ISLAND—FARMER MARSH’S THRILLIN VENTURE WITH 
CEREMONIOUS CHRISTMAS EVE CALLERS, NEAR GLENDALE, L. I —fzs Pacz 8 


Henry Darlington, alias Walker, was tackled by] resistance was offered by the bandit, who was 


Deputy Sherifis Fant and Wood. They suc- 
ceeded in slipping the bracelets on their 
prisoner, and had proceeded a few steps toward 
the prison, when he made one sudden, hercu- 
lean effort. Officer Fant was thrown down on 
the sidewalk in front of a hotel, and the bandit 
was about braining him with a chair, when 
Deputy Wood, seeing the peril of his companion, 
drew his six-shooter, and, having the drop on 
Walker, fired. The ball passed through one of 
the lungs, producing a fatal wound. No further 



































FIERCE AND FATAL STRUGGLE BETWEEN 


conveyed to jail. 

Walker, or Darlington, although having the 
best surgical attention, died the following day in 
jail. His last hours were full of dreadful suffer- 
ing, yet, though conscious he was treading on 
the confines of eternity, made no confession. 
The young desperado’s eyes closed in death, 
surrounded by no friends. The body was quietly 
buried. It was subsequently shown that this 
young man, like his two confederates, had here- 
tofore belonged to one of the most formidable 





G AD 


and dangerous gang of Texas highwaymen, rob- 
bers, murderers and stage thieves. Within a few 
months past their outrages and atrocities havo 
startled even the people of Texas, accustomed as 
they are to the most desperate criminalities. 


A Young Magdalen’s Suicide. 


[Subjeet of Illustration. } 
A aad case of suicide took place at the House 
of Refage on Randall’s Island, on the 26th ult. 
Catharine Punch, a fair-haired German girl of 








sixteen years, was committed to the institution 


FOUR UN- 








on August 28 on complaint of 
her parents, who stated that 
she was wayward and disobe- 
dient, It appears - that the 
change did not work any re- 
form in the girl, for Matron 
Perry was frequently obliged 
to discipline her. 

On Christmas Oatharine 
seemed to enjoy herself, par- 
taking of a good dinner with 
her companions, and perform- 
ing all her household duties. 
On Thursday morning she was 
employed with other girls in 
“cleaning up” the kitchen, 
over which department Assist- 
ant Matron Colton presides. 
Before finishing her task she 
went away and refused to do 
any more work. She was then 
taken to Chief Matron Perry, 
who demanded her reasons for 
such conduct, but was unable 
to elicit a reply. Then she 
was taken to her room, with 
orders to goto bed until she 
was willing to perform her 
duties. 

Mrs. Meigham, who is in 
charge of the Dormitory, says 
that “Katie” wont to her room 
in a very sullen mood. She 
was locked in without her say- 
‘ng ® word, At supper her 
door was openod, and then 
her dead body swung out- 
ward, suspended by the neck. 
Mrs. Mcigham cried out in 
terror at the sight, and tho 
body was immediately cut 
down. Around tho neck wan 
a strip from a sheet, tied in a 
double knot, with the other. 
end fastened to a nail above 
thedoor. The house physician 
used restoratives, but life was 
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Taken to England as a 
Witness. 


Thomas Walsh, a detective 
of Sheffield, England, sailed in 
the Britannia, on the 28th ult., 
with Mrs. Arthur Dyson, the 
widow of a murdered civil 
engineer, who has been living 
ir Oleveland, Ohio, for some 
time past, and is now wanted 
in England to identify her 
husband’s murderer. Mr. 
Dyson, while in this country with Sir Morton 
Peto, surveyed the Atlantic and Great Western 
Railroad. One night, after his return to Eng- 
land, a man asked to see him in his house in 
Sheffield, and shot him dead. Before the mur- 
derer fied, Mre. Dyson saw that three fingers 
were wanting from one of his hands. 


suspected of the murder, lacks three fingers, 
and for that reason Mrs. Dyson has been sum- 
moned from her western home. Mrs. Dyson fears 





the vengeance of Peace’s friends if she testifies. 
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AN ASTOUNDING ADVENTURE. 
Maggie Lair, a Young Peoria Girl, is 
Kidnapped and Chloroformed by 
Two Unknown Miscreants, 


— —— 


TIED TO A TREE, 





Her Clothing is Saturated with Coal- 
Oil and Fired, and She is Left to 
Perish by the Fiends, 





BUT IS MIRACULOUSLY RESCUED. 





{Subject of Illustration. } 

PEORIA, Ill., December 31.—The following ex- 
traordinary story is told by Maggie Lair, a Ger- 
man girl, whose parents reside in this city. She 
has been working about three months at the 
residence of Mr. I. W. Johnson. About two 
months ago she complained to the doctor that 
she was met one evening on the street by a 
veiled woman, unknown to her, who threatened 
to take her life because a fellow that the veiled 
woman loved was married to Maggie, and she 
could not have him until Maggie was out of the 
way. A few days afterward Maggie told the 
family that about ten o’clock in the morning the 
same veiled woman had come into the kitchen 
and thrown acid on her face. In corroboration 
of this story she showed the marks of acid or 
some kindred substance in one spot on one of 
her cheeks, but there were no marks of acid any- 
where else about her face or clothing. A few 
weeke afterward she charged that 

LAUDANUM HAD BEEN PUT IN HER TEA. 

She took one sip out of the cup, and did not 
drink the reat because it tasted bitter. She then 
went out in the kitchen and found a small vial of 
laudanum in the tea-pot. She said she had sup- 
posed the same strange woman had come into 
the kitchen while she was out and put the lauda- 
num there for the purpose of killing her. 

On Thursday evening, the 26th, John 
Eesex, while driving in his sleigh along the 
Elizabeth street road, found the gir) lying on the 
snow just at the edge of the beaten track, near a 
bridge overarun. She was lying with her feet 
touching thetrack. The dress she had on was 
burned in three or four places, and it smelled 
of coal-oil. Around one wrist was tied a strip of 
cotton cloth about two inches wide, which -had 
also been tied around the other wrist and 

BURNED IN TWO. 

Mr. Essex picked the girl up and took her toa 
Mr. McKinney’s house near by. When he picked 
her up she was able to talk, and she told him 
that she left Dr. Johnson’s about half-past seven 
o’clock to go to a grocery store, less than half a 
block from the doctor’s house, to get some cran- 
berries ; that she got the cranberries, and while 
she wae on the way back to the house she re- 
ceived a blow on the back of her head that 
stunned her, and the next she knew she was out 
in the snow where Mr. Eesex picked her up, and 
two masked men with her. She says they had 
gagged her, bound her wrists together, tied her 
to a tree, thrown coal-oil on her dress, set her 
dress on fire, threatened to burn her to death, 
and that they were ecared away by the noise of 
the sleigh-bells on Mr. Essex’s horses, and she 
had put out the fire 

BY BOLLING OVER IN THE SNOW. J 

Mr. Eesex sas that he saw the fire, which he 
supposed was a lantern, as he was coming toward 
her. When the girl was brought to Mr. McKin- 
ney’s house she fell into a stupor, and was placed 
onasofa. After she had been there about a 
minute and a half she gasped, ‘** Mother.” ‘She 
then seemed unconscious for abou five minutes, 
when she turned over on the sofa and said, 
‘*‘ Burn me alive ; I will never ask pardon!” She 
remained in a stupor, and said nothing for an 
hour. Shethen woke up and talked rational 
enough, telling the same story ehe had told Mr. 
Eesex. She had seen nobody when she received 
the blow, and did not know who the men were 
with her when she regained her conscioueness. 


_ Bhe did not know whether they had a sleigh or a 


wagon, or even a vebicle of any kind. 

The place where she was found is about two 
miles from Dr. Johneon’s. She remained at Mr. 
MoKinney’s all night, aud his family cared for 
her. Inthe morning he brought her back to 
town, and the police were 

INFORMED OF WHAT HAD OCCURRED. 
They had been told about the strange veiled 
woman, the acid and the laudanum, at the time 
those incidents occurred, and had investigated 
all of them. Captain McWhirter had even gone 
to Chillicothe to see a woman who was suspected 
of being the mysterious veiled personage who 
had a spite against the girl, but the visit resulted 
only in showing that the woman had nothing to 
?> wth the aftair.- The girl had said that the 

«man who met ber and threatened her had said 
@ young man named Burge was the lovey whose 
affections she prized, and whom she accused of 
being married to Maggie, who, by the way, is not 
married at all, and Burge had never kept com- 
pany with her oven. 


The adventure of Thureday evening puzzled 
the officerssorely. It was as mysterious as the 
preceding circumetances. Accordingly they 
consulted with Drs. Stewart and Miller, acquaint- 
ing them with the circumstances, aud had them 
examine the girl. She seemed to have lost the 
power of speech, and althcugh she could hear 
and understand what was said to her, she could 
not speak a word, but had to write on a slate 
what she wanted to say. The girl’s experience 
is certainly one of the strangest affairs that has 
occurred in this city for years. Some of the 
circumstances are improbable, and it is difficult 
toaccount for them. On the other hand, it is 
hard to ascribe any motive for the girl’s telling 
such strange stories or acting so strangely. 


a> 


Barber Shop Etiquette. 


Oil City Derrick: “Ah! I’m in luck,” said 
Jones, as he entered the barber shop reading a 
paper; “‘ won’t have to wait for next,” and he 
tossed bis hat into a corner and seated himself 
for a shave. 

** How is this?” said the barber, reading from 
a paper that marks its witty column with a blue 
pencil; ‘‘ by George, how’s this? pretty good, I 
take it,” and he read : 

** Did you ever see a pump handle any thing? 
Did you ever see a witty cism? Who eversaw a 
dog call her?” and the good barber laughed 
heartily at these ecintillations of wit, and said 
some of them fellers are most blamed clever. 

Then he turned to the yellow fever department 
and, after reading three or four dispatches, asked 
Jones if he thought the scourge would reach Oil 
City. 

Jones said there was a possibility that it 
would get here by the middle of winter, and he 
would liked to be shaved and fixed up before it 
arrived. 

The barber said it was a terrible thing, yawned, 
laid down the paper and ehuffled up to the chair. 
He arranged the towels about Jones’ neck, felt 
his beard, run his fingers through his hair, 
scrutinized a wart on the side of his nose, turned 
his chin and asked him if he had his tooth fixed 
in the oil regions or New York. 

Jones answered as best he could, considering 
the barber still kept his lip hauled down taut. 

After examining the dental work on the tooth, 
which he unhesitatingly pronounced a ‘‘good 
job,” the barber let go of Jones’ lip, and went out 
40 throw a stone at a dog that was barking at a 
cat in the back yard. 

When he came back Jones said he would like 
to be shaved as quickly as possible, as he was in 
somewhat of a harry. 

** Certainly, certainly,” said the barber, and he 
spread the lather over Jones’ face and began to 
hunt fora razor. After examining several he 
began to slap the strap with one, while he re- 
marked that fall had probably set in in earnest 
and that the base ball fever was as bad as ever, 
&c. Giving the razor one pull down over the 
side of Jones’ face he wiped off the blade, laid it 
down, took up another, examined its edge and 
whipped the strap with it as before, asking Jones 
if he thought business was really picking up any, 
and it he thought it would rain. 

Jones moved uneasily on the stocks, and said 
he was sure there would be a storm, and he 
wanted to get shaved and have his mustache 
waxed before the finod came. 

The barber grew pale around the mouth, and 
his lips quivered. ‘‘ You said that once before,” 
he remarked, curtly. * Don’t say it again, please, 
or there’ll be trouble. I’m a gentleman when 
I'm dealing with a gentleman, but I know when 
I’m insulted, sir.” 

** Well, confound it all,” exclaimed Jones, very 
much out of patience, ‘‘ I came here to be shaved 
and not to be talked to death !” 

**Oh, you want to be shaved, do you?” ex- 
claimed the barber in aa rage. ‘ You don’t want 
to be talked to death, don’t you? A barber can’t 
open his mouth, can’t he? Oh, no, a barber isa 
dog-goned machine I suppose, and must move 
about his work like a woman [ndian in front of 
acigar store? Allright, all right! You shall 
be shaved and have your mustache waxed so 
blamed quick that it will make your head 
ewim !” 

And buckling down to his work he shaved 
Jones in two minutes and a half by the watch, 
and cut him seventeen times by actual count. 

MOBRAL. -Lot a barber talk. Itie cheaper than 
to be kept away from business for two or three 
days while you stop bleeding. 


Q_ — 








Hunter’s Fate Finally Fixed. 


TRENTON, N. J., December 30.—Governor Me- 
Clellan refaees to call a special session of the 
Court ot Pardons to consider the case of Ben- 
jamin Hunter, who is under sentence to be 
hanged om January 10, for the murder of John 
M. Armstrong in Camden. Hunter’s brother 
asked the Governor to call the special session to 
hear an application for the commutation of the 
condemned man’s sentence to imprisonment on 
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MURDERED BY A MANIAC. 
Tragic Scene in the Metropolitan 
Hotel, in Which a Brave and Efii- 


cient Officer Lost His Life in a 
Struggle with a Terrible Madman. 


{Subject of Illustration. } 

On Friday evening, 27th ult., Detective William 
J. Keeley, of the Metropolitan Hotel, noticed the 
strange actions of William L. Palmer, who had 
been a guest there since Christmas. He seemed 
to shun company, and started quickly when ap- 
proached. About 9 a. m. on the following morn- 
ing a call-boy found Palmer acting oddly in the 
ladies’ parlor, and Keeley sent a chambermaid 
to ask him to come out. ‘I'll come out when I 
get ready,” was the only answer she could get, 
whereupon Keeley ventured on the ground him- 
self. But he had not more than entered the 
room when Palmer whipped a revolver from his 
overcoat pocket, where his rigut hand had all 
the time been resting, and in a twinkling the 
detective had vanished around a convenient 
corner. 

The services of Mr. Claire, business manager 
of the hotel, were next enlisted, and Keeley and 
he together visited the parlor. Palmer jumped 
to his feet, revolver in hand, as they entered, 
but a word from Mr. Claire soothed him. The 
wildness of his looks, however, warned them 
that they 

HAD A MADMAN TO DEAL WITH. 

It was decided to leave him and send for the 
police. Before two officers arrived, however, 
Palmer had gone to his room on the third floor 
and locked himself in. Meantime the affair had 
become noised about the hotel, and guests were 
—* about venturing from their rooms. A re- 

rkable stillness reigned at the Metropolitan 
for some time. The officers, when they arrived, 
tapped at Palmer’s door. 

** What's that ?” came from within. 

‘6 Officers,” was the response. 

*¢ Well, officers or no officers, I’]]1 shoot the first 
man I see.” 

Farther police aid was sent for, and three offi- 
cers in citizen’s clothes came. The door was 
soon opened, and Palmer stepped out. Furness, 
one of the last officers called, walked toward him 
when Palmer fired, the ball taking effect in the 
officer’s left side, just below the breast. Furness 
grappled with Palmer, but, failing to pinion his 
arme, Palmer fired a second shot, the bullet 
passing through the middle finger of his own 
left hand before it penetrated the officer’s side, 
about four inches below the first wound. Fur- 
ness dropped to his knees, groaning, 

‘*y’M SHOT, I'M DYING |” 

The maniac meantime sprang away from him 
and covered Keeley with his pistol, but Keeley 
ran for the elevator. Palmer then ran down- 
stairs to the second story, frightened a colored 
waiter, threatening to shoot him if he inter- 
fered, and, pausing at the door to ask for Mr. 
Claire, rushed into the street. : 

The two uninjured policemen devoted their 
attention to their wounded companion, who was 
able, however, to walk to the station house. 
There Palmer had preceded them, it was found, 
and had given himself up to Sergeant Marcus 
Horvett. He asked first for Superintendent 
Walling, and said he had just killed two officers, 
but made no resistance when the Sergeant dis- 
armed him. 

Palmer’s demeanor was rational, and he 
anewered all questions intelligently, refusing, 
however, to give his residence. He is thirty-one 
years of age, unmarried, about five feet nine 
inches high, finely built, of dark complexion and 
clean shaven. On his person were found a Smith 
& Wesson revolver, 32-calibre, and of the latest 
pattern, a valuable Jurgesson watch, $14 in 
money, and letters evidently from his father and 
mother. From these it appears that he belongs 
at ‘“‘ Redbrook farm,” Stonington, Conn., and he 
gives 

HIS OCCUPATION AS THAT OF A FARMER. 

The wounded officer was taken to St. Vincent’s 
Hospital, where he died about two o’clock on the 
morning of the 29th ult. He was conscious until 
late in the previous evening, when, in conse- 
quence of the exhaustion resulting from internal 
hemorrhage, he lost consciousness and did not 
again rally. An autopsy showed that one of the 
bullets had passed through the chest and lodged 
in the lower part of the spine. This wound 
would have been sufficient to have caused his 
death. The other ball pierced the abdominal 
cavity. Furness was appointed on the force May 
11, 1874, and was assigned to the Tenth precinct. 
He was of fine physique, thirty-eight years old, 
and was a faithfu! and brave officer. He served 
with distinction during the war, and after his re- 
tirement from the army he purchased a farm in 
the western part of the etate. There was a mort 
gage of $600 on it, and in order to liquidate it 
Furness joined the police force. He was ap- 





| pointed by Commissioner Disbecker, and at the 


| time there was quite an excitement in police cir- 
| cles about it, as objection was made to Furness | 


ZETTE. 
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| ing the train happened to stop near here at the | 
i very spot where Jule Davidson, the negro who 
| was lynched for the murder of Mr. Fowler last 
week, was hanged. The train being delayed 
some time by a burning box, a party of the pas- 
sengers went to the place where the lynching 
occurred, and were horrified at seeing the body 
of the negro still hanging to the tree. It pre- 
sented a horrible sight. The body was frozen 
stiff, but around it hovered countless buzzards, 
which fought for and feasted on it. The eyes 
were picked out, and the face was torn into 
shreds. To-night at 9 o’clock about twenty men 
armed to the teeth, went to the jail at this place 
and took therefrom Andrew Gillespie, the accom- 
plice of Davidson. The doomed man prayed for 
mercy, but he was told to hush up, and that he 
must pray to his God. Gillespie screamed so 
violently that his shrieks were heard a mile dis- 
tant, and the ringleaders of the lynchers gagged 
him. The party went toa secluded portion of 
the woods about two miles east of this place, and 
they proceeded to carry out their deadly design 
coolly and calmly. Gillespie was told he would 
be allowed five minutes to pray, and the ring- 
leader took out his watch. Tas doomed negro 
said he was not prepared to die,and besought his 
captors to let him off. At the expiration of the 
five minutes his hands were securely pinioned 


and he was swung from the branches of an oak 
tree. 





Judge Kaufmann, of Chicago. 


{With Portrait. ) 

H. A. Kaufmann, Judge of the North-side 
Police Court in Chicago, whose portrait is given 
elsewhere in this issue, has had an excellent 
opportunity, during his varied experience, to 
study human nature as well as the laws of the 
land. The following interesting sketch of the 
life of this popular and efficient judicial official 
of an enterprising western sister city, from a 
local journal, is worthy of a perusal by our 
readers : 

He was born March 16, 1821, in the state of 
Hesse-Darmstadt, near the city of Frankfort-on- 
the-Main, Germany. On July 28, 1848, helanded 
for the first time on American soil, where he has 
since resided. In 1856 he was appointed police- 
man, under Mayor Dyar’s administration, trav- 
eled his beat regularly and faithfully tor a year, 
and manifesting such ability that in 1857 Hon. 
Jobn Wentworth, at that time mayor of the city, 
appointed bim lieutenant in the North division. 
In the fall ot the same year his position was 
changed and he was designated as a member of 
the detective force, a position requiring particu- 
lar qualifications. This change was very posi- 
tive evidence of the confidence reposed in him; 
and in-this capacity he was retained for three 
years, or until 1860. . 

In that year he was elected county constable, 
and served in that capacity for two years. In 
1863 and 1864 he served efficiently as a Govern- 
ment detective in Kentucky and Tennessee, pass- 
ing through an experience so varied that ita fal. 
history would rival the most sensational crea- 
tions pf fiction. At the close of the war he re- 
turned to Chicago, and in 1867 was elected town 
supervisor of the North town. In the following 
year he was re-elected and served for two years, 
and as a-compensation for his public services in 
this capacity received the extravagant sum of 
$100 per annum, while those who were elected 
afterward to the same office received from $800 
to $1,800 per annum for performing the same 
services. On the 26th day of April, 1871, he was 
appointed by Governor John M. Palmer one of 
the justices of the peace for the town of North 
Chicago, and entered a new career, although it 
was one for which his past experience had 
admirably fitted him. On April 17, 1875, he was 
reappointed by Governor John L Beveridge, and 
thus enjoyed the honor of being his own suc- 
cessor. Meanwhile he had entered upon a new 
field, having been appointed Judge of the North- 
side Police Court by Hon. Joseph Medill, Mayor, 
August 13, 1872, to fill the vacancy created by 
the decease of Judge Owen Daugherty. The 
present Mayor, H. D. Colvin, on his accession to 
office, sanctioned the act of his predecessor by 
reappointing Judge Kaufmann to this court, the 
appointment bearing date of December 9, 1873. 
A pretty definite idea of the esteem in which 
Judge Kaufmann is held may be derived from 
the fact that since his first appointment as Jus- 
tice of the Peace he has disposed of no less than 
8,700 civil cases. At the same time he has dis- 
posed of 15,380 cases in the North Division 
Police Court as police magistrate. And the 
transaction of this enormous amount of business. 
both civil and criminal, in so short a time, not 
only demonstrates his popularity among the re- 
spectable classes who appear on the civil list, but 
his ability to dispatch business as well. A man 
of only moderate energy would have been 
completely swamped by such a sea of cases. And 
yet Judge Kaufmann has not only disposed of 
them, but has done it in such a manner as to 
commend him to the good opinion of all. Own- 





the ground of his being insane. The Governor’s | on account of his being from a country district, ing, a6 be docs, & comsidersble amount of 


refusal removes the last hope of Hunter. 





In a drunken brawl in Smith’s barroom, 
Newark, N.J., on the 2nd, the proprietor was 





dangerously shot by John Fitzsimmons, 


| He leaves a wife and four children. 


— 
— 


| Lynching Horrors. 


| 
' 





| STaTEsviuie, N. C., December 28.—This morn- 


| property, he is directly identified with Chicago, 

| her people and their best interests. He is a 

| prominent member of the Masonic fraternity, 
and always manages to find time to discharge the 
duties pertaining to such membersbip, 
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AHIGHLY-SCENTED SCANDAL. 


Involving a Scion of New York Aris- 
tocracy and a Beautiful Woman 
of Birth and Fashion. 


A PECULIAR SUIT, 





The Records of which go to Show that 
the Curled Darlings of Society 
are not Necessarily, 


MANY REMOVES FROM THE ROUGH. 


A social scandal which for months past has 
been the talk of the up-town clubs and of “ fash- 
ionable” society circles, was rather unceremo- 
niously and unexpectedly thrown into one of the 
minor civil courts on the 26th ult. The plain- 
tift in the case is Mrs. Laura M. Thorpe, residing 
at 47 Weat Thirticth street, who alleges in her 
affidavit that on the 18th ult , Mr. Lloyd Phonix, 
during a visit to her rooms, ‘‘with force and 
arms seized an iron poker a foot and a half in 
length and halfan incl in diameter,” and with 
this formidable domestic weapon inflicted 
several blows, *‘ causing thereby a number of 
bruises, wounds and ugly dislocations ” on her 
arms and shoulders. Then, as she further al- 
leges, Mr. Pheonix, by no means satiefied with 
the frightful havoc he had made with her beauty, 
seized a chair and augmented the bruises, 
wounds and dislocations by at least two. After 
that he, so she claims, took from the mantel a 
majolica vase, which she specifically says cost 
$20, and with violence threw it at her, thereby 

BREAKING IT INTO FRAGMENTS. 

But this was not all that Mrs. Thorpe had tu 
sufter. Mr. Phoenix, having found pokers, chairs 
and majolica vases utterly inadequate to her 
demolition, threw her to the floor. This she 
resented by promptly crying tor help, whereupon 
two of her servants came to her assistance. The 
coachman she instructed to go for a policeman, 
whereupon Mr. Phooix beat a hasty retreat, 
leaving his overcoat and cane behind him as evi- 
dences of his prowess. 

All this ill-usage, Mre. Thorpe claims, made 
her seriously ill, and put her to much expense 
for medicines and medical aid, and compelled 
her to neglect important business, so that she 
has been injured in the amount of $5,000. Her 
affidavit was presented to Judge MtAdam in the 
Marine Court, and he granted an order of arrest, 
which was placed in the hands of Deputy-Sherift 
MoGonigal, who proceeded to Phonix’s resi- 
dence, at 22 West Twenty-third street. Bail had 
beun fixed at $1,500, and Mr. Phoenix deposited 
with the officer a $1,000 United States bond and 
$500 in notes. He received a receipt for the 
amount and was 

RELEASED FROM CUSTODY. 

Mr. Pheonix and Mrs. Thorpe, the parties to 
this suit, are well known among New York 
** society *gpeople. Mr. Phonix is a prominent 
member of the Union Clab, and owner of the 
yacht Intrepid, one of the finest in the New York 
Yacht Club fleet. He is the grandeon of Stephen 
Whitney, who died twenty years ago, leaving an 
estate worth over $10,000,000. His father was 
Philip Phenix, now dead. His age is somewhere 
between thirty-five and forty, and, for a modest 
man, he has kept the gossips of his circle of ac- 
quaintance well supplied with material to roll as 
sweet morsels between their lips. He has, how- 
ever, been very fortunate in keeping a knowledge 
of his doings from the general public. About 
eight yeara ago he had a narrow escape both from 
a bullet which sought a lodging in his brain 
aod from having his merits published to the 
entire country. He escaped both calamities, but 
left a piece of his right earon Madison avenue 
pavement. He was walking along that thorough- 
fare one afternoon about four o’clock, when a 
woman who alleged certain grievances against 
him came along and drew a pistol on him and 
fired. The street was crowded with promenaders 
and the shot created great B 

EXCITEMENT FOR A WHILE. 

Phoenix in order to avoid further threatened en- 
counters of the same sort, went to Europe, 
where he made the acquaintance of the Mrs. 
Blackford who bas since become better known 
in o@@nection with the Russian Grand Duke, who 
abstracted his mother’s diamonds and lavished 
the proceeds of their sale on her. It is not 
known as legally recurded, but there ie a tradi- 
tion among club men here that Phenix in a 
happy mood contracted an honorable alliance 
with that charming lady, which he afterward re- 
gretted, and secured a release from her claims 
for the snug little sum of $100,000. 

Mrs. Thorpe, the plaintiff, belongs to one of 
the most fashionable families of Philadelphia. 
She is a handsome blonde of about twenty-five 
years. Her husband, Gould H. Thorpe, ie a 
wealthy produce merchant at 111 Broad street, | 
in this city. Some months ago he instituted | 
proceedings of divorce against her in the | 
Supreme Court on the ground of infidelity to her | 
marriage vows. Mr. Phwaoix’s name figures in 








connection with the suit. Mrs. Thorpe is said te 
be a woman of very brilliant conversational 
powers, and her expensive Paris toilets are often 
the envy and 

ADMIRATION OF HER FEMALE ACQUAINTANCES. 

Mrs. Thorpe made the following statement in 
answer to a question by a reporter as to Pho- 
nix’s object in assaulting her: ‘The desire to 
avoid the scandal which threatens him in the 
divorce case in which I am involved,” replied 
Mrs. Thorpe. “It is the desire to avoid the 
publication of the story that induced him to ask 
me, as he ae he has many times before asked, 
that I should consent to have the case tried 
before a referee. I was at first anxious to have 
this done, but Mr. Thorpe fought so hard to 
have it tried before a jury that when I was 
forced to that issue I refused to turn about. I 
suppose they thought I wouldn’t stand a trial by 
jury, and that they would frighten me opt of the 
case altogether.” 

“But why should Mr. Pheonix think to win 
your consent tohis wishes by beating you?” 

“Oh! It is not the first time he has done such 
a thing, and this time he tried to kill me,” said 
Mrs. Thorpe. 

**Do you mean that he “er beaten you before 
this?” 

** Twice before this,” — replied. On one 
occasion he lamed me seriously by the violence 
ot his blows. This time he pointed a revolver at 
me and was fingering the trigger, when I 
knocked it from his hand and : 

“‘SOREAMED FOR HELP.” 

** Why did you not then begin a criminal action 
against him ?” 

**I did and he was bound ‘n $1,000 bail to keep 
the peace for six months, in default of which he 
was to be committed for six months. But, of 
course, he furnished the bail,” said she. 

** When was this?” 

‘“‘ Why, the same day that he tried to shoot me. 
I applied to Justice Otterbourg for a warrant 
for Mr. Phoonix’s arrest, and he was arrested by 
a police officer. There was a hearing in Justice 
Otterbourg’s private room, and the records of 
the Jefierson Market Court show that, although 
the charge I made of assault with intent to kill 
was not substantiated, yet he was bound over to 
keep the peace. 

**I could not prove my first charge,” Mrs. 
Thorpe continued, *‘ because, as the Judge said 
it was simply my oath against his about the pis- 
tol. Unfortunately no one but myself saw him 
draw the pistol and point it at me.” 

** What was the immediate cause of the trouble 
on that occasion ?” 

** He wanted some of his letters to me for the 

last four years, during which time he had been 
very attentive to me,” was the quick reply. 
It was found, on inquiry, that the story told by 
Mrs. Thorpe about the scene in Jefferson Market 
Court, was strictly correct. Mr. Phoonix was ar- 
rested on the 19th of December, and an examina- 
tion was held in the smaller room of the court. 
which resulted as she said. 


> 


A Libertine’: s Death. 


Near Jacksonville, Va. 6 .»On the 28th, Oaptain 
Thomas L. Leander, a respectable farmer, shot 
and killed Charles Heiner, while the latter was 
riding in a buggy witha young lady. It seems 
that Heiner came to Floyd county from Pennsyl- 
vania about two years ago, and ever since living 
in the county had been known as a “‘ lady-killer.” 
He was young and handsome and represented 
himself as a school-teacher, but had never en- 
gaged in any business or profession in that sec- 
tion. He boarded around with different people, 
and put in his time by visiting the girls. They 
all thought he was delightfal and very swell, 
and made a conceited ass of him. About two 
months ago he became acquainted with Nettie 
Leander, s buxom girl of sixteen, daughter of 
Captain Leander, and had been in her company 
a good deal since. Now for the sequel. Leander 
was on the roadside with a gun in bis hand when 
Heiner and a lady friend drove by. “Stop, you 
scoundrel,” cried Leander ; but Heiner did not 
stop, and the captain fired a heavy load of buck- 
shot, taking effect in the man’s head. After the 
murderer had done his work he exclaimed, 
“You ruined my Nettie, and I guess I have sent 
you where you belong.” Captain Leander has 
not yet been arrested. Heiner’s body was taken 
in charge by the coroner. The lady riding with 
the deceased was very much frightened at the 


tragedy, and as che sprang out of the buggy fell 
and broke a limb. 





— 


The evidence in the Chase-Goodhue murder 
trial at Chippewa Falls, Wis., closed on the 3ist 
ult. It was feared, at. times, that terrible de- 
nunciations ot the prisoner, and reference to his 
crime would arouse mob spirit again. The 
prisoner was the subject of much whispered de- 
nunciation and threatening looke. After the 
jury retired, the prisoner was removed to his 
cell, court adjourning until eight o’clock P.n. 
| At that hour the jury returned with a verdict of 
| guilty of murder in the first degree, and Chase, 





| the prisoner, was immediately sentenced to the 


| state prison at Waupun for the term of his 
| natural life, and that the first three days of each 
year be solitary confinement. 





* DROPPING A DESPERADO. 


Officer Hickey’s Lively Chase of a 
Noted Up-Town Shantydom Ruffian 
who had Just Stabbed a Companion, 
and whose Desperate Efforts to 
Escape he Cuts Short with a Shot 
from His Revolver. 


The “ Nightingales,” a club that recruite its 
members among the hangers-on of the horse 
market, at the foot of East Seventy-fourth street, 
and the denizens from the shanties on the rocks 
between Sixty-seventh and Seventy-fifth streets, 
east of Third avenue, bad a New Year’s Eve ball 
in the hall on the corner of Third avenue and 
Fifty-fifth street. Among the guests were two 
young men, John McKnight and John Oliftord 
They had a grudge of long standing, and during 
the night frequently made remarks sbout each 
other which were by no means complimentary. 
They were, however, kept in check and several 
brawis were nipped in the bud. Both left the 
ball-room at about 4:20 in the mornivg. They 
had drank considerably during the night and 
were 





PRIMED FOR A FIGHT. 

McKnight had gone out first and while stand- 
ing on the corner, as he alleged, waiting for a 
car, was approached by Olifford who suggested 
an immediate settlement of the difficulty. Mo- 
Knight was willing, but before he could prepare 
himself Olifford whipped out a big knife trom hie 
pocket and stabbed him once in the right breast 
and under the right shoulder blade. There were 
about fifty men and women near, it is said, who 
seemed to enjoy the sport, and made no effort to 
arrest Clifford. McKnight was assisted by som» 
of his friends to the station-house in East Fifty- 
ninth street, Sergeant Russell knew well that if 
Clifford, one of the most desperate fellows 
around the.old horse market, should gain time 
until daylight he would never be captured, and 
ordered Detective Oornish and Officer Shields to 
arrest him. f 

The two officers met Officer Michael Hickey 
near the Third avenue railroad stables, and tak- 
ing him and Roundsman Martin with them pro- 
ceeded to 

THE SHANTY OF CLIFFORD'S FATHER. 
They cod old Clifford whether his son John 
was at e, and received a negative answer, 
but the ol.{ man, who did not know the officer, 


»| informed him that John could be found in the 


shanty of Mrs. King, a few feet distant. This 
shanty is, s0 the police say, the resort of young 
people of doubtful reputation, and is built in 
such a manner that a man can, by means of an 
opening in the floor of the sitting-room, lower 
himeelt into a stable or barn under the house, 
and thence escape by sliding down the embank- 
ment. 

Clifford was on the alert, and recognizing the 
voice of one of the officers, made for the window 
of the kitchen, raised it, and was about to jamp 
out, when Roundsman Martin noticed him, and 


>| presenting his pistol, ordered him to re-enter 


the room under penalty of being shot. Olifford 
stepped back into the room, when one of the men 
had already openened the trap-door. With one 
jump Cliftord reached the floor of the stable. 
Officer Hickey, who was posted on the means of 
eecape, had forseen this movement, and posted 
himself so as to cover it. No sooner had Olifford 


stepped out than , 
THE OFFICER ORDERED HIM TO STOP. 


The tugitive, however, answered with an oath, 
and made for the edge of the embankment, which 
at that point is about twenty feethigh. A second 
order of the officer, who had followed, was like- 
wise received with an oath. Clifford by this time 
began the descent, and the officer finding that 
prompt action was required, fired his revolver at 
the man, who rolled down the bank, exclaiming: 
“You —— —, you have shot me.” 

Clifford was picked up and taken tothe station 
house. There he met McKnight who was being 
attended by an ambulance surgeon from Roose- 
velt Hospital, and the langnage used by both 
men, who were bleeding, is described as most 
disgusting and profane. Olifford called out re- 
peatedly, ‘“ You —— you have killed me, but will 
die too.” McKnight was first removed to the 
Boosevelt Hospital, and fifteen minutes later 
Cliftord, who was placed in charge of an officer, 
followed. 

The ball pierced the leit lung, causing a wound 
which cannot but prove fatal. An officer was 
atationed close to the bed of Olifford, with orders 
to permit no one to hold communication with 
him. 

The wounds of McKnight are not considered 
dangerous. Both McKnight and Clifiord bear an 
unenviable reputation with the police. The 
former has been arrested several times already, 
and served a term on the Island. Olifford, who 
claims to be a laborer, has served a yeer in 
either the state prison or the penitentiary, and 
has but recently completed a term of one month. 


a 





An Odd Adventure. 


At about 11 o’clock on Sunday night, 29th uic., 
a young man who gave his name as Pierre 
Lorillard, broker, residing at 212 Fifty-seventh 
street, New York, and his age at thirty-eight, 
was seen struggling in the hands of Deputy 
Sheriff Hardy in a Gates avenue car, near Lafay- 


ette avenue and Fort Green place, Brooklyn. At 
that point the deputy sheriff alighted with his 
prisoner, who begged the bystanders to assist 
him to get free, Hardy explained to some 
men who interposed, that the young man had 
stolen his badge. At Felix street the prisoner 
was given in charge of an officer, whom some of 
the Lystanders called to the scene. Hardy told 
the officer that the prisoner was a thief and had 
stolen his badge and handed it to a thief who was 
in the car. He directed him to take the young 
man, whose face was covered with blood, to the 
Fourth precinct police station. There the offi- 
cer entered a complaint of disorderly conduct 
againet the prisoner, as Hardy did not enter the 
police station, and did not want to make a com- 
plaint. The young man was richly dressed, and 
had $280 in his peckets. On his vest was a 
handsome deputy sheriff's gold badge. He 
averred that Hardy had insisted on pinning the 
badge on his (the prisoner's) vest while they 
were in thecar. 


A HORRIBLE SCENE. 





Lad at His Play and Crushes Him 
to Death Before the Eyes of the 
Horrified Spectators. 


[Subject of Illustration. } 

The premises known as the Club House, kept 
by William 8. Thoms, on the Ocean Parkway, at 
Parkville; about two miles from the Brooklyn 
City line, was the scene of a tragical occurrence 
on Monday ofternoon, the 30th ult., when a boy 
lost his lifeina terrible manner. The victim 
was a bright and interesting child of thirteen 
years, the son of Samuel Stretch, a respectable 
workingman residing in that village, and his 
slayer was a bear that was eupposed to be 
tame and harmless. About half-past two o’clock 
on thatafternoon Peter Stretoh, the deceased, 
was in company with two younger brothers and 
two boys named John Bush and John Morne. 
According to custom of late the boys took a scat 
on a box beneath s horee shed adjoining the club 
house above mentioned, where two large bears 
—male and female—were chained. After some 
time had elapsed they rose from their'sests and 
began to play and shout. Young Bush'ran round 


| the bears once or -twice, when Peter Stretch 


undertook to follow him. As he was passing 
round the male bear, which was named Ben, the 
animal stood up on his hind feet, and when the 
boy’s back was turned he reached ont his fore 
paw, aud grappling him by the leg, 

DREW HiM TOWARD HIM. 
The child, who was thirteen years of age, feeling 
the clawe penetrating his tender flesh, screamed, 
and his companions joined in the chorus, But 
in an instant Bruin, bent -on the death of his 
human prey, had drawn the screaming boy to 
his deadly embrace. Olasping his vice-like paws, 
one across each shoulder, he stifled the ories of 
the poor boy, and then with savage ferocity im- 
planted his huge fangs, an inch in length, deep 
into the right side of the neck of the little fellow 
cutting the jugular vein and killing him. While 
the struggle, which, according to eye-witnesses, 
did not last more than two minutes, was taking 
place a stableman seized a pitchfork and thrust 
it into the side of the brute. Mr. Thoms, who 
was sitting by the stove in his hotel, a few yards 
away, on hearing the outory rose from his chair, 
and, looking out of the window, saw the trouble. 
He lost not an instant, but seizing a bale stick 
that was at hand he struck the bear several vio- 
lent blows with it, compelling the animal 

TO RELINQUISH HIS HOLD. 
Medical assistance was summoned immediately, 
but it was of no avail. 

While sympathetic hands were bysy the mother 
of the deceased rushed in frantically upon the 
scene, and, in her maternal frenzy, insisted that 
her ehild was not dead, and that a little brandy. 
would revive him. To gratify her that stimu- 
lant was procured, but, of course, it was useless. 
During the straggle the she bgar, who is known 
as Kate, stood up on her hind legs and glared 
upon the murderous work of her mate, but she 
neither growled nor did she make any attempt 
to gonear him. Ben having been beaten off, 
proceeded, to the horror of the spectators, to lap 
the gore from his paws. Officer Miller, of the 
Flatbush police, was then called on to shoot the 
brute, and he fired no less than five bullets into 
ite head. This had not the desired eftect, how- 
ever, and young Ravenhall procured a shot-gun 
loaded heavily with No. 3 shot, which he fired 
under the left shoulder of Ben. Still Bruin 
writhed, and Mr. Ravenhall, Sr., stabbed the 
anima) with a long dirk knife, while Mr. Thoms 
struck him several blows on the head with an ax, 
finally despatching him effectually. 

The bears, during the summer, were kept at 
Garret Katen’s inn, Coney Island, where they 
had always been docile and well behaved, never 
showing any dangerous temper. They would 
frequently go into the bar with people and 
drink lager beer out of bottles, pulling the cork 


out themselves, often consuming from forty te 


fifty bottles a day. Sometimes they wor'd@es a 
little full And would act as though under the 
influence of the beer, but it is said that they 
were always cleverand well behaved. They had 





had no beer on the day of the fatal occurrence, 
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MYSTERIOUS: MUBDER OF MR. SOHULTZ,. A WEALTHY GENTLEMAN, WHO WAS SUPPORFD TO CABRY LABGE SUMS FRIGHTFCL &CENE AT THE CLUB HOUFF. PAREVILIE. I. J.—PETFR ESTRETCH. A YOUNG LAD, SEIZED BY A 
OF MONEY ON HIS PERSON, BY A GANG OF UNKNOWN TRAMPS, NEAR NORWALK, CONN.—Szx Pues 10. HUGE BEAR AND FATALLY MANGLED BEFORE THE HORRIFIED SPEOTATORS.—Szx Paos 7. 
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HOMICIDAL HORRORS. 


Of Sufficient Number and Variety of 
Atrocity te Enable the Craving 
of tbe Most Exacting 


TO FILL TO SATIETY. 
A Sickening and Sanguinary Recital 
of the Murderous Tendency of 
Mankind. Which Should Afford 





A FIELD FOR THE HUMANITARIAN. 





FATAL QUABBEL, 

San Francisco, Cal., December 30. At San 
Andreas, yesterday, in a quarrel, Fravk Discioux 
was shot dead by John Blackbury. 

A HALF-BREED HANGED. 

San Francisco, Cal., December 27.—Jose Luis 
Osuma, a half-breed Indian, was hanged at San 
Diego to-day for the murder of John Judkins, 
near San Diegueto, last summer. 

A CALIFORNIA SHOOTING PABTY. 

San Francisco, Cal., December 27.—Last Tues- 
day, near Crow's Landing, in Stanislaus county, 
John Reynolds, a blacksmith, about fifty years 
old, and of slightly unsound mind, shot a young 
man named Charles Bookant, killing him. Rey- 
nolde in turn was shot while attempting to escape 
by William Gunn, and probably mortally 
wounded. No cause for Reynolds’ action. 

MUST HANG. 

Qursro, December 30.—Strenuous efforts are 
being made by friends of the murderer Farrell, 
sentenced to be hanged here on January 10, for 
the murder of Conway, to have the sentence com- 
muted. The sheriff, however, received an official 
letter from the Minieter of Justice, at Ottawa, 
to-day, stating .:at the Governor General in 
Coancil has considered the petitions in the case, 
and decided the law must take its course. 

A FATAL PRAYER MEETING ROW. 

CarviLua0c, Mich., December 29.—Will Myers 
and four others disturbed a prayer meeting at 
Stone Ledge Lake, seven miles south of here, on 
Friday nigbt. After the meeting Jack Wade and 
Charlie Crain asked the five for an explanation 
of their conduct, and a fight with hunting knivee 
followed. Crain was terribly cut in the abdo- 
men, and Wade was cut five times in the shoul- 
ders and once in the lungs. Both are expected 
to die. No arrests. 

A BLOODTHIRSTY NEGRO. 

Mixtuican, Texas, December 27.—At a little 
place named Mulville, near here, some little 
white boys with Christmas crackers interfered 
with a negro, who cursed them. A young white 
man named Buck Pollock took up for the boys 
and began a quarrel with the negro, whom he 
cursed and struck over the head. The negro 
struck Pollock, when another negro, Ezekiel 
Bradley, drew a six-ehooter and shot Pollock 
through the head, causing instant death. Brad- 
ley escaped. 

PROBABLE WIFE MURDER. 

Dayron, O. December 30.—On the 27th Mrs. 
Ann Hogan, the wife of a laborer living in a 
tenement on Ashley street, this city, was found 
dead in her bed. Her tongue protruded from 
her mouth, and the face and neck were marked 
with bruises, indicating that death ensued from 
violence. The apartment was in a state of con- 
fusion. The doors, stove, floor, and bedstead 
were sprinkled with blood. Both husband and 
wife had been in the habit of using whisky, and 
quarreled continuously. The couple were heard 
quarreling the previous night. The hueband, 
when arrested was in a beastly state of intoxica- 
tion. He was locked up in the jail charged with 
murder. 

?HE HANGMAN’S DIARY FOR 1878. 

Ninety-six murderers were hanged in the 
United States during the paet year, which is an 
increase of 18 compared with the previous year. 
All were men ; 40 were white, 52 colored, 2 In- 
dians, and 1 a Chinaman; 5 were hanged for 
outrage, 4 for wife murder, and 1 for filicide ; 
there were 7 double executions, 4 friple, and 2 
quadruple. More were hanged on Friday than 
all the other days combined, the number being 
70, and 25 were hanged in March. Thesouthern 
states had 70 per cent. of al] the hangings, and 
nearly two-thirds of the victims were negroes. 
In the liet’of states, Texas comes first with 10, 
Louisiana 9, South Oarolina 8, Alabama 8, North 
Carolina 8, Pennsylvania 6, Missouri 5, Georgia 
5, Arkaneas 4, Tennessee 4, California 4, New 
York 8, Kentucky, Montana, Delaware, Virginia, 
Ohio, Maryland and Mississippi, each 2; Masea- 
chusetts, New Hampshire, Indiana, Nevada and 
Arizona, each 1. 

STOPPED SHOBT. 

Watavaa, N. C., December 30.—A horrible 
tragedy wat enacted here on the 26th. James 
B. Martin, an upright young man and a famous 
amateur musician, was spending.the afternoon 
at Major Harrison Ovborne’s. While he was en- 
tertaining the lady mer,bers of Osborne’s family 
with a pérformance on the violin the Major came 
in; he was tight and « little quarrelsome. The 


| tune being rendered was ‘‘ Grandfather’s Clock.” 


‘*Play faster,” said Osborne. ‘‘ Never mind,” 
said Martin, ‘‘ I am playing all right. What do 
you know about music, anyhow?” ‘I will show 
you what I know,” said Osborne, and with that 
drew a revolver and fired three times, each ball 
taking effect in the fiddler’s head. As the first 


.| ball etrnck him he exclaimed, * Lord, Osborne, 


y8u have killed me!” Mrs. Osborne, who was a 
witness of the bloody deed, tried to prevent it, 
but her entreaties were of no avail. The mur- 
derer fled for parta unknown. 

A BROTAL CANADIAN MURDER. 

QurEBEC, December 30.—A brutal murder oc- 
curred in this city to-night at the Black Quarry, 
St. Patrick street, which has been the scene of 
eight murders in the last seven years. The vic- 
tim this time is Edwin Jobin, a master stone- 
cutter, a prominent citizen, who bas erected 
some of the finest buildings in Quebec. He drove 
out in company with one Terrean, a founder, and 
Lepage, bailiff of the Superior Court, to Argouin’s 
tavern, where they entered and called for 
drinks. Three half drunken ruffians in the bar 
asked to be treated, and when refused followed 
the others to the street and struck at them as 
they entered their sleigh, Jobin, upon receiving 
a blow, evidently from steel knuckles, fell to the 
ground dead. The head was not cut, death hav- 
ing probably reaulted from concuesicn of the 
brain. Edmund Clavet, who is charged with. 
having struck the fatal blow, and his two com- 
panions were arrested in different parts of the 
city within two hours of the murder. 


— 
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Villainy or Blackmail. 


Sr. Louis, Mo., December 30.—Dr. John O. 
Ginn, an old physician, was arrested on Friday 
and locked up in the city jail under circum- 
stances which stamp him as the victim of a 
blackmailing scheme or the perpetrator of a 
most heinous crime. The person who appears 
agtinst Gion ie Mre. Eliza Weix. a comely young 
woman, twenty-three yearr old, who lives with 
her husband at 918 North Ninth street. Mr. Weix 
was blinded while working in the harvest field 
about two years ago, and since then he has had 
to depend on hie wife for support. Until about 
two months ago they lived in Minnesota, but they 
fared very poorly. Mrs. Weix determined to 
come here. Her husband’s eyes began to im- 
prove, but not so rapidly that he could use 
them ; so she was compelled to work for two, as 
she had done before. Food and fuel and clothes 
began to grow scarce. At length, as a last re- 
course, she made up her mind to secure, if 
possible, a situation as house servant. When 
her intention became known, some one informed 
her that Dr. John C. Ginn, whose office is at 818 
North Eleventh street, wanted a domestic. The 
doctor is tall and pale, slightly built, and, though 
thirty-five, is unmarried, and sleeps in his office. 
When Mrs. Weix visited him she was requested 
to call again, and did so. On the second visit 
he inquired atout her relations, and told her 
that he did not think he would get a chamber- 
maid, but as he had spoken to her and believed 
that she had told him the truth he would get a 
railroad paes to the place where her relatives 
lived from Mayor Overstolz, who was one of his 
intimate friende. She informed him that she 
had some relations in Chicago, and would like to 
go there. He told her tocallagain. During the 
time that intervened between her second and 
third visite Dr. Gion wrete to Mayor Overs‘olz 
and asked him for two passes over the Ohicago 
and Alton railroad fos the Weixes. He stated 
the circumstances of the people in whose behalf 
he wrote, and alsosaid that he had been attend- 
ing Mr. Weix for some time. Mayor Overstolz 
would have sent the passes if he had not learned 
that Ginn had told an untruth about his having 
treated the blind man. About ten o'clock in the | 
morning Mrs. Weix went to Dr. Ginn’s office. 
He cordially received her, but no sooner had she 
entered than, according to her story, he locked 
and bolted the door and made indecent propo- 
eals. Although she was badly trightened she 
repelled him, and demanded to be allowed to go 
away. Instead of answering he threw her down 
and accomplished his purpose, though she 
fought and cried for help. Then he coolly said: 
‘** You don’t need to say anything about this as 
nobody will believe you. Iam areputable man, 
and if you say anything everybody will believe 
you are blackmailing me, andjwill set you down 
asa lewd woman. Oome again to-morrow and 
get the tickets.” Mrs. Weix said nothing, but, 
as soon as she could, went home and told her 
helpless husband. She wanted to sell a clothes- 
wringer, the only available article}whic) she 
owned, and with the proceeds purchase a re- 
volver with which to shoot the villain who had 
outraged her. _Her husband at last induced her 
to go to the Four Courts and have a warrant 
made out againetGinn. Detectives Hennesy and 
Willard made the arrest. Dr. Ginn was found in 
his office. At firet he affected surprice, but after- 
ward acknowledged that he had known Mrs. 
Weix. Her statenient, hesaid, was untrue, and 








REVENGED AT LAST. 


How a Young Girl’s First Fault Ren- 
dered Herself and Huasband in after 
Years, the Victims of a Frightfal 
Persecution, which only Ended with 
the Murder of the Persecutor. 


Fifteen years ago Louise Doebalt, a young peas- 
ant gir of the Department of Gers, arrived in 
Paris. You know the fatal charm of the great 
capital. = * * She formed the ac- 
quaintance of one Goldery, a lounger of the 
streets, but a mason by trade when he saw fit to 
work. 

At the end of some months Louise returned to 
her native place and soon after gave birth to a 
child, which, for lack of resources, she was com- 
pelled toabandon. The Asylum ot Auch received 
the unnamed child. The fault of the young girl 
was carefaliy concealed, and in the village where 
she dwelt with her mother the sad truth was un- 
known. 

Time passed on, and chance threw together 
‘Louise Debalt and Thomas Roch, who lived on a 
little farm some miles from the village. He was 
seven or eight years older than Louise. He 
loved her. Had she not brought back with her 
from Paris a kiod of non-provincial elegance? 
Roch had been a soldier. He was one of that 
regiment of dragoons which charged Bismarck’s 
White Cuirassiers at Gravelotte. History will 
preserve the remembrance of that terrible 
shock, after which the Crown Prince wrote to 
the Queen of Prassia that the White Cuirassier 
regiment 





HAD BREN ANNIHILATED ! 
Carried into captivity, Roch was attacked by ty- 
phas fever and became blind for the time being. 
He returned from the shores of the Baltic. to 
Gers, dragging himeelf along slowly and clinging 
to the cloak of a fellow-countryman, a brigadier 
of gendarmes. 
Roch had recovered his sight, and now he, 
ignorant if her past,married Louise Debalt. The 
two came to Parise, and for three years—from 
1874 to 1877—they were happy. He worked in 
a piano factory; Louise embroidered and had 
many customers. They lived in the Rue de 
la Nation. One aay Louise was sitting near the 
window. Acroes the street s mason was work- 
ing onthe wall. This man turned around, his 
look became fixed, he descended from the scat- 
folding and spoke to the janitress of the house 
where Louise lived. 
‘¢Ig not that woman Mademoiselle Debalt?” 
the magon, who was Goldery, her early lover, 
asked. “No,” wastheanewer. ‘ And yet I can- 
not be mistaken,” he thought. He made in- 
quiries, and some days later, having arranged 
matters with the janitress, he was introduced 
into the house ot the Roch family under 
PBETEXT OF DOING SOME REPAIRS. 
Then took place a scene which can be imag- 
ined. Threatened by her tormer lover, who 
wished to regain his mistress, and sought 
thereby both pleasure and profit, the old fetters 
were recast, Goldery installed himself as a 
friend of the family. But he was dissipated and 
mendacious, Roch forbade his wife to receive 
higattentions. Goldery, however, came in the 
hours when the honest Roch was at his work. 
One evening Mme. Roch came home from the 
theatre with a scratch on her hand. The hus- 
band forced her to explain it. She threw her- 


not tell, however, of the present, but only of the 
past. The scratch had been inflicted by Goldery, 
who had sought to carry her off by force bectuse 
she had had a child by him before her marriage. 
She said that since their first meeting Goldery 
had recognized the child, and that she herself 
had admitted it to be hers. 

Roch saw all his happiness crumbling away ! 
He had been‘frightfully decived. Still he for- 
gave. He wished to avoid scandal, and that at 
any cost. So he gave up his work, aud fleeing 
from his seducer, he established himself as a 


mue de Olignancourt. Goldery followed him. 
In the very home of Roch he gave way to 
DISGRACEFUL EXHIBITIONS OF VIOLENCE. 

One day he struck Roch. On another occasion 
he stole from him 100 francs, and Roch, who had 
been so brave on the battle field, restrained him- 
self before this scoundrel. He invoked the pro- 
tection of the police, but he wae regarded by 
them as a booby. Goldery, who went about from 
house to house ‘avowing himeelf to be the lover 
of Mme. Roch, said that he would oblige her 
husband to sell out his establishment. Again 
Roch yielded. He sold out his business and 
sought for employment at the Exposition. He 
took refuge with his wife in the Rue Kleber, at 
the other end of Paris. 

But Goldery had not finished. He had taken 
his son, now a lad of fifteen, to live with him, 
with a view of using him as an instrument of 
blackmail ; and he finally succeeded in inducing 
Louise to leave her husband. She fied, taking 
with her 400 francs and part of the furniture. 





she wanted only to extort money from him. He 
refused at first to go with the officers, but they 
told him it would be better to go quietly, and he 





— accompanied them without the use of 
force, . 


Roch tried to find her, and had Goldery ar- 
rested, but the latter was released, and sued 


Roch for 
FALSE IMPRISONMENT. 


Roch recovered his wife, but not the money or 





‘the turniture. He took the boy, who had been 





— — — 





sent to him by Goldery barefoot and ragged, 
with threatening letters, clothed him and placed 
him in apprenticeship. 

Goldery even then did not relax his persecu- 
tion. He followed the Roch pair to their new 
home. On October 5, last, Roch returned from 
the Exposition about 6 o’clock in the evening. 
He had taken off his tunic, and was about to 
take his place at the table. There were three 
covers—one for himself, one for his wife and one 
for the child of Goldery. He happened to look 
out of the window, and there, standing immova- 
ble on the street corner, stood Goldery. All that 
he had suffered passed in that moment through 
Roch’s mind. He sprang up, seized a knife lying 
upon the table, rushed down-stairs, and, quick 
as lightning, coming upon Goldery, struck him 
with the knife. One blow was enough. He 
drew out the knife which had been buried in 
the abdomen of his victim and remounted the 
stairs. He found himselt 

FACE TO FAOE WITH HIS WIFE. 

“There he is! It is thy fault, unhappy one,” he 
cried, and he eank into a chair apparently stupe- 
fied and having no consciousness of what had 
taken place. His wife fled. The police came 
and questioned Roch. ‘‘It was you who killed 
Vim.” “1?” said he. “I have jnst come from 
the Exposition.” ‘It was you,” said the witness 
who had raised up Goldery. Roch lowered his 
head. Goldery lived only long enough to pro- 
nounce the name of the man who had avenged 
himeelf. 

Immediately after bis arrest his employers 
came to Roch’s assistance, A large manufacturer, 
M. Braquenie, gave bail for his appearance, and 
he was set at liberty. M. Oarraby was retained 
to defend him On December 7, Roch was ar- 
raigned for the murder of Goldery before the 
Court of Assizes of the Seine. The jury took two 
minutes only to deliberate, and, in a voice full of 
emotion, the President Desmazes pronourced 
the acquittal of the accused, Thomas Roch. At 
the adjournment of the court the assembled 
crowd hooted the woman Roch. 





A Mysterious Tragedy. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

NorwaLk, Conn, December 30.—A_ terrible 
murder was committed on Roton Hill, near here, 
on Friday at half-past seven o’clock in the even- 
ing. The victim was Mr. Schultz, a wealthy gen- 
tleman residing on the Hill. Itis believed the 
murder was committed by tramps, who were in- 
formed that Mr. Schultz carried a large sum of 
money on his person, and had concealed in his 
house nearly $50,000, and was in the habit of 
having large sums concealed, in preference to 
the safety of bank vaults. The murder was com- 
mitted near his own residence, and his servant, 
William Buchholz, was also attacked at the same 
time. The murdered man’s head was cut open 
with a hatchet, anda small wound, apparently 
made with a knife, was found under the left ear. 

At the inquest Buchholz told his story in a 
straightforward way. He said that he had worked 
for Schultz only a few months. He became ac- 





self down on her knees and confessed. She did, 


wine merchant in another part of the city, in the. 


quainted with him at eome hotel in New York 
and solicited employment, Schultz’s former ser- 
vant having left him to return to Germany. His 
duty was to do chores and accompany Schultz 
when required so to do, and he was always to 
walk ahead of Schultz. When Schultz reached 
Norwalk from New York, Friday night, it was 
about six o’clock and was dark. Schultz and 
Buchholz walked along the railroad track for 
about two miles and then turned across lots. 

In going through a forest near Schultz's house 
Schultz stopped and handed his satchel to Buch- 
holz, ‘who continued on until Schultz called him 
by name twice. Before Le could go the rescue 
Buchholz was attacked, his face was cut and he 
saw two men near him and two others were near 
Schults. He could not hear what they said, and 
started Jor the house on a run, calling for help. 
He was pursued for some distance by one of the 
men. Arriving home he fell down with fright 
and fatigue. When the neghbors reached Schultz 
he was dead. No doctor had been called. Buch- 
holz claimed to be ignorant of Schultze’ money 
affairs. Schultz was a retiring, peaceable man and 
had no friends or acquaintenances in the vicinity. 
Aman named Deysenhoof some time ago told 
Buchholz that two men would attack him, but 
he dismissed the matter without asking Deysen- 
hoof who the men were. 

Samuel Warren said that Schultz and Buch- 
hols were both quiet and inoffensive, and were 
on good terms, as far as known, and neither was 
known to have any money. Schultz disposed of 
15,000 marks for greenbacks in New York on 
Friday, and the money received is missing. A 
search brought to light a pair of red flannel 
drawers, which had been worn, new white over- 
alle, a pistol and pieces of glass, which were 
scattered toward South Norwalk proper. Buch- 
holz said he never saw any of the articles before. 
The hatchet with which Schultz was killed has 
not yet tarned up. Two physicians made a post- 
mortem examination and concluded that the cut 
on Schultz’s head was made by an ax or hatchet 
blade, and that the puncture in the throat was 
made by the handle of the same instrument. 


‘| Both blows were terrible—one crushing through 





the skull—and death would have followed either 
one. 
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_pnows 2 DUMPS, 


Another Phase of th the Brilliant Scan- 
dal in which New Albany’s Cleri- 
cal Big Gun Figured 


WITH SUCH ECLAT. 
He Breathes Slaughter Against His 
Enemies, Takes a Whack at the Ga- 
zette, and Other Unkind Critios, 





AND TAKES A DOSE OF STRYCHNINE. 


Mempuais, Tenn., December 28.—The Rev. Dr. 
James A. Dixon for four years previous to last 
September was a Methodist clergyman, and for 
a year had been the pastor of the Centenary 
Church in New Albany, Indiana, the most 
fashionable church theres He is between fort#- 
five and fifty years of age, married and has chil- 
dren, the eldest of whom is a girl of the age of 
fifteen or sixteen. Dr. Dixon is an Englishman 
by birth, and was educated at Cambridge Uni- 
versity. He was a Baptist minister until four years 
ago, when, at the solicitation of his brother-in- 
law, he entered the Methodist Church. Since 
last September he has been a Campbellite. He 
is personally prepossessing, and was one of the 
most corspicuous members of the Methodist 
Church as long as he remained with that body, 
standing high in their counsels. When he with- 
drew from them the Presiding Elder of the New 
Albany district expressed regrets that the 
church could not provide a place suitable for his 
great talents, and 

PROPHESIED FOR HIM A BRIGHT FUTURE. 

Prominently connected with the Centenary 
Church, interested in its Sunday school, and 
contributing a member to its choir, wasa family 
by the name of Kepley, in which there were two 
daughters, Anabel and Lizzie. Dr. Dixon be- 
came very attentive to these girls, and espec- 
ially Lizzie, so much so that it became the sub- 
ject of gossip not only among the members of the 
Centenary Church, but also in the town gene- 
rally. Miss Lizzie is said to be a large, attrac- 
tive woman, twenty-two years of age, with dark 
hair and eyes. 

No effort was made by the church or the family 
interested to suppress or expose the matter, and 

it was not until the deputy postmaster of New 
Albany sued Dr. Dixon for slander, alleging that 
the doctor had said that he had robbed the 
mails, that it was shown upon what a firm basis 
of truth the gossip rested. The expression that 
the doctor was accused of making had reference 
to letters that had passed between himself and 
the Kepley girls, and in the trial of the case 
some ietters written by the doctor were read. 
They were full of the most unmistakable passion 
for Mies Lizzie, dread of her displeasure and 
threats of killing some one unless she did what 
he desired her to do. He says: ‘You have 
given me hopes that have led me on to where I 
am, and then 
YOU HAVE GONE BACK ON THEM. 

I cannot, therefore, trust you. How could any 
one?” ‘*] am tired, tired of this life I am lead- 
ing. There are two ways to the rest I need—one 
a union with you, the other a quietergrave. I 
mean to have you if I can; if I cannot, I can re- 
ceive the other.” ‘I will trust you; and if the 
worat comes to the worst I will kill—somebody. 
I love you; and if you will write meand say you 
don’t love me any more, I will leave you free and 
unmolested forever. Will you weigh and think 
ot the last sentence? Do, my own dear Lizzie. 
I am an immortal soul, and you ought to pity 
me enough to try andsave me.” ‘‘ Dead or alive 
I shall watch you; I never can be parted from 
you.” , 

One of these letters referred to a paper that 
the doctor had given to Miss Lizzie. This pur- 
ported to be a decree of divorce that he said he 
had obtained in Ohicago during the summer 
when he was taking his vacation. 

Miss Lizzie said that when he gave her the 
paper he told her that it was obtained with the 
full consent of his wife, between whom and him- 
self there was no love. He tried to persuade 
Miss Lizzie to go to Louisville with him and be 
married under assumed names. This she re- 
fased to do, and then he told her he was willing 
to go anywhere at any time and 

BE MABRIED UNDEB ANY NAME, 
She still declined, and upon making inquiry con- 
cerning the alleged decree of divorce, she ascer- 
tained it to be fraudulent, issued from a district 
that was not in existence, and purporting to be 
signed by a judge just as imaginary. 

Dr. Dixon denied at that time that he ever ap- 
plied for a divorce, or ever desired to do so; 
averred that there was between himself and wife 
the best of feeling, as there had beer for twenty 
years, and stoutly asserted that he knew nothing 
at all of the document that Miss Lizzie de- 
scribed. He attributed the trouble to some dis- 
contented members of the Centenary Church, 
who had set out to ruin him. 

When his letters were read in court he said 


that he had some letters from the — girls | 
which he also should publish. A number of 

these were in posseesion of his wife, and she 

consented that a port on of some of them should 

be printed. She was reluctant to do so, but her 

friends assured her that they might prove 

mitigating circumstances in judging of her 

husband’s behavior. She regretted greatly that 

he had become involved in an affair of this 

nature. 

The letters of the girls that were printed, and 
especially those of Miss Lizzie, exhibited as ab- 
sorbing a passion as Was manifest in 

THE DOOTOR’S LETTERS TO HER. 

They began with ‘“‘My darling,” ‘My love,” 
‘*My adored,” ‘ My idol,” ‘“‘ My love, my life, my 
all,” and similar expreseions. In one she saysthat 
she will come to the choir as soon as she can, 
* just for one look at the dear, darling, precious, 
lovely o!d face of yours ;”’ in another, “I tried 
to attract your attention, but you would not look 
up at the window. I was undressed; in an- 
other, “‘Iam dying to hear from you;” in 
others, “‘ But it you were here, my eoul would 
find some means of reaching youre ;” ‘* How . 
hate to part with you when once with you;” ‘I 
am growing real simple about you. I felt just a 
little bit jealous when Mrs. D. took your arm 
and you went home together ;” ‘‘I will tell you 
now whatI will do. Anabel and I will meet you 
apy day next week, after Tuesday, at any 
place, and you go get the license and we get mar- 
ried ;” “If you love me and want to marry me, 
then name the place, day and hour and I will 
meet and marry you.” 

Dr. Dixor is in this city, at the Peabody 
House. He attempted to commit suicide last 
night in bis room by taking strychnine. He was 
discovered this morning suffering severely from 
the dose he had taken, and every effort was made 
to revive him, but his condition is regarded as 
very critical, and itis hardly to be hoped that 
he will live through the day. A number of 
letters were found in his room, which gave as the 
cause for the deed the reports of his intimacy 
with Miss Kepley, that have been widely spread 
throughout the country. 

Sad Case of Depravity. 


(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Da xas, Mo., December 24.—Major John Doran, 
a railroad contractor of Oarroll, Mo., created a 
sensation on Main street, near the post-office on 
Friday last, at dusk by stopping a heavily veiled 
woman whom he said was his truant wife. Call- 
ing her endearing names, he protested that he 
had not only condoned her infidelity, but wonld 
even forget her waywardness it she would retarn 
to his home and their five anxious children. The 
woman at firat feigned surprise, but as he con- 
tinued his hold upon her shoulders anger got 
the better of her judgment, and, unveiling her- 
self, she threatened to have him arrested as an 
imposter who war attempting to blackmail her, 
Failing in his maneuvre, she took his arm, 
whispered something in his ear, and they walked 
hurriedly to the coraer of Murphy street, where 
they separated, the woman going towards Elm 
street and Doran returning down Main in search 
of a policeman. 

Parties here who know Major Doran say that 
in June last his wife, having disposed of his 
promissory notes and due bills at a heavy dis- 
count, bigged all the jewelry of her daughters 
and silverware of the household, and eloped with 
John Allen, 3 handsome, graceless cousin of her 
husband. They went to California for a season, 
then returned eastward to Denver, where she was 
arrested for robbery on the affidavit of her hus- 
band, and finally released on a writ of habeas 
corpus, the Judge holding that under the laws ot 
Missouri the charge could not be sustained, as a 
‘wife could not steal from her husband, all pro- 
perty being community. The same old story 
was the sequence of the elopement. Having 
squandered her money her paramour abandoned 
her. Want of money and employment forced her 
into a more flagrant life of shame. 

With the winter season she drifted to Dennison 
and thence to Dallas, where she entered the ini- 
quitous house of Annie Wilson, under the name 
of Liva Ruth, of Des Moines, Iowa. 

Major Doran served with distinction in the 
Fourth Mississippi cavalry during the war be- 
tween the states, on the confederate side, and at 
the close removed with his family to Missouri, 
where as a contractor on the Hannibal and St. 
Joe and other railroads, he amassed means 
which placed him in independent circumstances. 
Genial and generous, his home became the 
asylum of his unprincipled cousin. He has a 
family of five children, the eldest being a daugh- 
ter in her fourteenth year. His wife, alias Lina 
Ruth, is a fascinating brunette, remarkably well 
preserved. She was a school teacher before 
marriage, and a native of Boston. 


— 


A Heartless Homicide. 


Navasota, Texas, December 27..-A most hor- 
rible, unprovoked and devilish assassination of 
a poor negro named James Hampshire, occurred 
here to day. It seems that he had been watched 
and just as he stepped out of the door of his 
home an unknown assassin shot and instantly 











killed him. 
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Curious Sketch of a Wild | 
District Situated Between two Great 
Cities of the Country, where Out- 

laws Enmtrench Themselves, and 
Whence They Descend to Murder, 
Barn and Rob, with Entire Immu- 
nity from Justice. 


The following interesting sketch of a singular 
region situated between New York and Phila- 
delphia, and within but a few miles of either of 
the great cities, is given by a correspondent of 
the Philadelphia Times: 

The traveler who speeds his way from Phila- 
delphia to New York, or vice versa, is unaware 
thates he is borne along through the central 
part of New Jersey he passes at one time within 
a tew miles of a region that is as wild and is in- 
habited by as rude and ignorant a population as 
can be found anywhere in the United States. 
There is no doubt about this. The state of 
things which has existed in that locality for 
many- years past is perfectly familiar to the 
farmers and residents of the small towns here- 
about, but, strange to say, perhaps from reti- 
cence, perhaps from a desire to keep the dark 
life sheltered, no one has ever made public this 
land of 

BARBARISM IN THE MIDST OF CIVILIZATION. 

Sowerland Mountain is the name given the 
range of hills along whose sides and on whose 
summit dwells a set of untutored, semi-savage 
folk. The Bound Brook road runs right by its 
base for over seven miles and keeps it in sight 
for several more. The mountain is in no place 
very high, not over 350 feet at the highest. It 
is covered with woods and thickets of a peculiar 
and very bothereome sort. Should one get canght 
in any of these meshes it would be very difficult 
to extricate one’s self. 

Over this mountain run several of the carriage 
roads: from Princeton and Pennington to thie 
part of the state. It is along these roads, and 
back into the woodlands some hundreds of feet 
that the dwellers have built their huts (for they 
are not worthy the appellation of houses) and 


live their 
ROUGH, UNRULY EXISTENCE 


Starting from Wertsville, a little collection of 
yellow-painted houses, on the Hunterdon county 
side, the road over to Stoutsburg, in Mercer 
county, was first followed by your corresrond- 
ent. This led within a mile of the ecene of the 
Nixon murder last spring, and was accordingly 
visited. After much trouble in avaiding bram- 
bles and long, twisted sprigs aud saplings, which 
encumbered the ground, a cabin, standing all 
alone, wae reached. The weatherboards were 
flapping in the wind, and a few isolated, badly 
connected bricks showed where a chimney had 
been. Although the day was pretty cold, a 
group of children were playing in front of the 
door. These chilijren were a study. Some of 
them were undoubtedly of negro blood and color 
and some were as apparently perfectly white. 
Having heard of the promiscuous character and 
mode of union of white and colored by the resi- 
dente of the mountain the inference was speedily 
drawn that this identical cabin contained one of 
these. 





MONGREL COUPLES. 
A request to see the inmates made the inference 
a fact, for as dark a negro as one ever sees came 
to the door and at his elbow a woman who was 
ag unmistakably white. 

“Do you live here?” was asked. 

‘*T do, sir,” was the reply. 

‘‘Ig this your wife and are these your chil- 
dren ?” 

“They are, sir.” 

From that as an introduction, a series of 
queations were put which elicited a strange 
story. The negro had been born south, and had 
been given his freedom with his father, when 
very young. They had traveled northward and 
settled on the mountain. At first they lived 
near Wertsville, and there his boyhood was 
passed. He had never been to echool, had never 
been to church until the recently-erected chapel 
on the mountain a few miles distant had been 
opened. When a young man he had worked for 
a farmer hard by, and the youth of both colors 
had gone to parties together, gotten drunk to- 
gether and 

FINALLY INTEB-MABBIED. 

He had saved a little money, and with it built 
his hut, and there he was. He worked for the 
neighboring farmers in summer and during the 
winter lived off the products of a little garden in 
the rear of the house. He cuts the saplings for 
a fire and gete water from a well, which half a 
dozen of them own in common. 

He told hie story without any hesitation, and 
wound up by saying: “We're a hard gang up 
h’ar, I knows, masea, but then we’ve never had 
no chance to git better. Dere’s been heaps o’ 
murders and sech like uph’ar. Dat Peterson 
wasn’t half as bad as lots of others. Why, dar 
was a man shot right on dat road yender, a little 
over a year ago, and it wae cl’ar daylight, too. 
De fellar nebber knowed who struck him, fur de 
nigger dat fired de shot jumped behind dose | 








it, but aone of ’em will tell. Den dere’s a gang 
dat burns barns down around de foot of de 


“BARBARIANS AT OUR DOORS, (mountain. Dey ateals eberyting dey can lay 


| 





hold on. De missionar has made some on us 

stop some of our capers, but de Lord knows 

‘* WE'RE BAD ENOUGH YET.” 
Leaving this accommodating inhabitant, a de- 
tour brought in view Nixon’s house. Here it 
was that on laet Decoration Day Benjamin 
Peterson tried to commit a treble tragedy, but 
only succeeded in destroying one life. There 
are several huts in that vicinity and conversa- 
tions with the occupants revealed the same man- 
ner of life that the previous uegro had portrayed. 
The woods was very thick at this point and the 
road is very narrow. It is no wouder that the 
farmers of the lowlands are terrified by a jaunt 
over this part of the ridge, for if there is no hesi- 
tation in shooting and robbing during the day 
at night there is every avenue of escape offered 
the assassin and hiding places which seem abso- 
lutely secure. It is not an idle fear, either, for 
there have been three murders within as many 
years, the perpetrators of which 

HAVE NEVER BEEN DISOOVERED. 

Pressing on further up the mountain and then 
striking across to the road where the horse had 
been left, several more of the characteristic 
homes were passed. It required only a few 
momente’ talk to discover the evidences of an 
utterly loose, Jawless method of life, All sacred- 
nees wag taken away from the marriage vow, and 
passion and a “ kind of takin’ to each other,” as 
one of them put it, were deemed sufficient pre- 
requisites to establish a household. 

The road over to Stoutsburg was then ex- 
changed for the road to Blawenburgh, or the 
lower end road, as they callit. There were no 
signs here 2f a better etate of affairs among the 
people. They border closer on civilization and 
churches. Solicitations ot the mountaineers 
along the road brought to the dour neater, less 
euspicious-looking charactere. The same ming- 
ling of colors, white and black, were visible, 
however. 
end of the mountain appeared to be a series of 
‘* break-downs,” held at various hours, at which 
the proverbial Jersey mixture flowed tocopiously 
and oft-times resulted in 

INFAMY AND ORIME. 

Long ere this the inquirer hai been impressed 
by what seemed very remarkable, and that was 
their utter digregard of the principles of law and 
order. They would tell of the most atrocious 
and vile crimes with perfect nonchalance and 
freedom. They would relate stories of the mur- 
ders and seductions, and every species of orimi- 
nal practice with relish. How they had, at vari- 
ous times, outwitted constables and sherifts ; 
how they had intimidated clergymen and 
strangers, and how they had bidden defiance to 
decency and morality were favorite themes with 
them. One fellow, white in every particular, 
but with an octoroon for a wife, told how he had 
been summoned to testify at the recent Peterson 
murder trial, but had shaken hie fist at the con- 
stable who served the subpona on him and told 
him he would not go; “and I did not go, 
either,” he added. Then, thrusting his hands 
under a half-rotteu pair of suspenders, he added : 

** I'd like to see them get us down thar to tes- 
tify. I'll be goll-darned it I will go.” 

When informed that he might get himself into 
the newspaper he seemed the more highly 
pleased. 


— 


Henry Bartels, Missing Miscreant. 


(With Portrait. ) 

Henry Bartels, whose portrait appears on 
another page, was arrested in Chicago, on No- 
vember 9th, on acharge made against him by 
his son-in-law, Herman Feabrandt, who accused 
him of the awfal crime of incest, alleged to have 
been committed with his daughters, one of whom 
is the wife of Mr. Feabrandt. Both of the 
women charged their father with the commission 
of the heinous deed, which they stated had been 
frequently repeated during several years. 

The daughters are prepossessing in appear- 





ance, the married one being at present nineteen 


and her sister seventeen years of age. The 
former has been married but a short time, and 
confessed the whole matter to her husband soon 
after her marrage to him. Bartels was tried 
before Justice Summerfield, in the early part of 
December and was held in $5,000 bail to appear 
at the criminal court. He furnished bonds to 
that amount which were accepted as bona fide 
security, but it was soon after discovered that 
it was ‘‘straw” bail. The police officials at- 
tempted to re-arrest him upon ascertaining this 
fact but it was found that it was too late as he 
had already *‘ jumped ” his worthless bail. 

Bartels is forty-two years of age and is a Ger- 
man by birth All of the parties to the caee re- 
side in the town of Bensonville, Du Page county, 
Ill. The police are engaged in an active search 
for the missing miscreant,and if he is again 
caught he will be apt to receive an approxima- 
tion of his deserts. 


aa 


On the night of the 20d Moritz Lachow, a 














Brooklyn saloon keeper, was playing cards with 
Moritz Newman, in his saloon. Lachow’s son 


bushes. Spects dere’s plenty as knows who did | told his father how to play. Newman struck the 
boy. A row followed, and Lachow fatally shot 
Newman in the breast, 
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Skating in Central Park. 
(Subiect of Illustration. 1 

A merry confusion of voices was audible on the 
afternoon of the 26th ult., at a considerable dis- 
tance from the lakoin Central Park. It rose from 
the throats of the swarms of skaters that occupied 
the ice,drawn thither by the announcement,made 
for the first time this season, conveyed by the 
familisr and welcone signal of the “ball up,” 
that the enjoyment of that, of late years, rare 
sport, was in store for those who have eagerly 
awaitedit. Tho skating was splendid and atany 
hour in the afternoon thousands might have 
been counted on the ice—if they could have been 
persuaded to stand still long enough—and other 
thousands on the walks in the park, coming or 
going. Tothe spectators on the bridge and 
slong the blcffs the scene presented by the 
skaters was a pretty one, the groups unconsci- 
ously formed constantly changing in shape, and 
the individual skaters touching the ice at an 
angle and sometimes executing the oddest of 
antics. Every variety of skater was represented. 
The terrible small boy with an ambition to 
cover much space in short time, was outin great 
force. A few “‘fancy skaters” were present — 
young men who were constantly demonstrating 
how much easier than rolling off from a log it 
was to poise themselves on the rearextremity of 
one hee] and allow some hidden force to waft 
them through a series of graceful curves un- 
known to mathematicians. In striking contrast 
to these were those skaters who wore on the 
rear oftheir overcoats great arches of powdered 
ice, in form like unto an aurora borealis, the re- 
sults of repeated contact with the surface of the 
pond. One such skater in particular, seemed to 
find his passage across the lake much rougher 
than tho rest, and every time he sat down he ro- 
moved his eyeglasses to see if he hadn’t cracked 
them. But he attracted no more attention than 
did the farcy skaters. 

The throng was very much like the ordinary 
midday throng in Broadway inits difference to 
what individuals-happened to bo doing. A fre- 
quent spectacle was a fond parent trying to teach 
his offspring the rudiments of skating. Tho 
little fellow’s toes invariably exhibited that re- 
pelling power to each other which is so fatal to 
an equilibrium ; and, leaving his unmanageable 
feet to wander saparately toward opposite hori- 
zons he grasped the paternal hand for supportand 
looked up for spmpathy and encouragement. 
Thero was a fair representation of feminine 
ekaters on the ice, but no noticeably good ska- 





ters among them. Occasionally a brace of young 
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MB. AND MRS. CHARLES ANGEL'S DISCOVERY OF THEIR INFANT SOMNAMBU- 
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LIST, HALF A MILE FROM THEIR HOUSE, NEAR ROCKY SPRINGS; 


ROCKINGHAM COUNTY, N. 0. 


women sailed past, with hands clasped, and 
doing the “‘ outer edge” very prettily. Rarely a 
young woman and her male ercort were seen 
skating peacefully together, though there were 
afow young gentlemen on the ice who seemed 
equal to the presumably agreeable emergency. 
Butalmost every individual in the throng seemed 
to enter into the enjoyment of the sport, and the 


utmost good nature was preserved on the 
crowded ice. 

In the evening the lamps were lighted, and 
ekaters were allowed to enjoy the sport till ten 
o’clock. eifting of snowflakes that fell in 
the afternéon did not interfere.in the least with 
the skating, but seemed only to make the steel 





!run more easily over the ice. The occasion was 








THE BALL UP-GRAND OUTPOURING 


said by one of the veteran police officers to be 
an unusually “big day.” Barring the coming 
of a warm spell or rain, the ice will remain in 
splendid condition, being trozen hard enough to 
withstand the wear of thousands of steel blades 
that are driven across it. 
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An Infantile Sleep Walker. 


(Subject of Ilustration. } 

REIDSVILLE, N. O. December 24.—The other 
night, in the fall of the moon, Mrs. Charles Angel 
of Rocky Springs, in this county, suddenly woke 
up, and found her two-year-old boy Johnny miss- 
ing. The search showed that he was nowhere in 
house. The alarmed parents rushed out doors 
and, by the light of the moon, discovered the lit- 
tle fellow’s track up the sandy road. They traced 
him a halfmile. Then, it seems, he turned and 
crossed two fields, getting over fences at least 
ten raile high. They finally found him in a 
patch of woods, sitting asleep under a big tree, 
with his little fiannel wrapper tucked closely 
around him. His father gave him a good ehak- 
ing. The little fellow must have climed the high 

“fences, a thing he could not possibly have done 
when awake. 
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A Tragic Scene in Court. 


(Subject of Illustration.) 

Among the many prisoners at the Essex 
Market Police Court on the 27th ult. was a young 
woman about twenty years of age. Her face 
showed signs of dissipation. When Justice 
Duffy called, “Margaret McLaughlan,” she 
walked up to the iron rail and hid her face in 
her handkerchief. : 

“What is the charge against this young 
woman?’ asked the Justice. 

Her brother George Ryan stepped forward and 
charged her with continual drunkenness and 
using abusive language at home. She was mar- 
ried and had a child four years of age. She did 
not live with her husband, but with her father 
and mother. 

** Judge,” she said, ‘I do not consider ‘ Billy ’ 
my husband,” meaning William McLaughlan. 

**You drink ?” said the Justice. 

**T do when [ think of ‘ Billy.’ I was just get- 
ting up for breakfast when tho officer came in 
and arrested me,” she continued. _ 

** Just getting up for breakfast? Why, the offi- 
cer arrested you this afternoon,” said the Justice. 

‘Well, I know ; but they were fixing up the 
stove—” ‘ 

**You will be better under the care of the Com- 
missioners of Charities and Correction for a 
month or 0,” said the Justic~. ‘‘Ycu aro held 





























OF ENTHUSIASTIO SKATERS, ON THE APPEARANCE OF THE WELCOME SIGNAL ANNOUNCING THE OPENING OF THE 
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in $500 to keep the peace, and are committed to 
the Island for six months.” 

The young woman stared wildly for a moment 
at the Justice. 

“*No, I won’t,” she cried loudly, and jrushed 
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HENRY BARTELS, A FUGITIVE INCESTUOUS MIS- 
§ CREANT, OF CHICAGO.—S8EE PAGE 11. 


at the iron gate, but her passage was securely 
barred. Ske then turned into the passage lead- 
ing into the Jastice’s private room and shouted, 
“TI care not for life. I am not poor.” Then, 
bending her body forward, she drew a pair of 
shears, but just as she tried to stab herself 











8. D. RICHARDS, THE NEBRASKA MURDER FIEND, 
JAILED AT KEARNEY, NEB.—SEE PAGE 8, ' 


Officer Kearnan sprang forward in time to catch 
her hand. It required five officers to wrench the 
weapon from her grasp. She struggled so 
violently that the five men had to take her away. 
As she caught a glimpse of her brother she called 














out, “Ah, George, you'll rue the day you did 
this.” The last words she said when passing out 
of court were: “Oh, my poor babe!” Special 
orders were given to the keeper of the prison to 
have her well watched, as it was feared she 
would again attempt suicide. § 
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WILLIAM T. AGNELL, A NOTED ORAOKSMAR, 
CAPTURED AT MIDDLETOWN, OT.—SEE PAGE 2. 


* 


At Newburyport, Mass., on the Siet alt., Mr. 
Caldwell was kneeling at a chair offering his 
morning devotions, the only other person in the 
house being his sister-in-law, who was in the 
same devout posture, when Mrs. Oaldwell 
stealthily entered the room, and, snatching up an 














* * 


BOB M KIMMIE, ALIAS ‘‘ BEDDY, THE ROAD AGENT,” 
4 BLAOK HILLS DESPERADO.—SEE PAGE 4, 


ax, dealt him a blow on the back of his neck, 
which nearly severed his head from his body. 
She then went to a neighbor’s house and told him 
she had struck her husband and might have 
killed him. She is undoubtedly insane. 











CAPTAIN GEORGE M. MILLEB, POLICE OOUNSEL, UNION STRERT 
STATION, CHIOAGO FOROE.—SEE PAGE 2, 
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JUDGE H. A. KAUFMANN, OF THE NOBTH-SIDE POLICE COURT.— 
BRE PAGE 6, 
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OHIOAGO.—SEE PAGE 2, 
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THE MYSTERY OF THE DEVIL'S POOL 


A ROMANCE OF NEW YORK OITY. 


— — 


BY S. A. MACKEEVER, 


Author of °° PRISCE MARCO, OR THE CHILD SLAVE OF THE 
ARENA,’ **THE New York TomMBs—ITS Secrets 
ANbD Its Mysteries,’’ **THE S-A-M Let- 
TERKS,’’ AND ** PopULAR PICTURES 
or New York LIre.’’ 


(Written expressly for THE Po.ice GAZETTE. | 


CHAPTER II. 
(Continued. ) 

All were amazed. the old man standing like a statue 
with his question frozen upon his lips. 

**For heaven’s sake, what does this mean!’’ he at 
length articulated. ‘‘Is it a new and equally terrible 
event?’’ 

** ask the boy, ’’ sald the Captain to the interpreter. 

The fingera of both flew, the boy replying with light- 
ning rapidity. frequently pointing to the river. 

** He says,’’ the interpreter finally began, in the midst 
of breathless silence, ‘‘that she is the young man who 
committed suicide. ’’ 

** What nonsense!’’ the Captain replied. ‘* How could 
she have plunged in the river if she is here?’’ 

** He says he {is certain; it is the same face, the same 
eyes, hair and figure.’’ 

A groan of agony came from the old man, and the young 
lady fainted and would bave fallen if Sergeant Flick had 
not caught her. 

**Carry her into my room, Flick,’’ said the Captain, 
** while I ascertain from this gentlemangome information 
about what is getting to be the most extraordinary affair 
that ever came under ny knowledge since I have been on 
the force.’’ 

Flick did as he was ordered, gently carrying his lovely 
burden into the adjoining room,-which was elegantly fur- 
nished, forthe Captain was a man of taste. 

The old gentleman never moved, but stood with his 
head bowed upon his brsast. 

The eyes of the mute followed Flick and the girl, and 
even when the door closed his gaze was still rivetéd upon 
it. 

**Come now-—my good sir.’’ the Captain began, ‘I 
must confess that the extraordinary agitation displayed 
by yourself and vour daughter, presumably, has both 
startled and pained me. I must confess also that I am 
somewhat bswildered by what bas occurred. Can you 
enlighten me, and will you iaform me how I can be of 
serviceto you, for I presume you sought me for that pur- 
pose?’’ 

The old man raised his head, stretched out his hands, 
and said: 

** My God—my God—it is she!’’ 

** Who isshe?’’ ~ 

** Phe one who committed suicide!’’ 

‘+ But it was a young man!’’ 

**No matter—it was my daughter, Flora. I feel it. 
Did you not votice the boy's instantaneous recognition of 
her twin sister, Laura, there?’’ 

And the grief stricken father pointed with trembling 
hand to the room. 

**Oh!’’ exclaimed the Captain. *'I see it all. My dear 
sir. I am extremely shocked at this discovery and sym- 
pathize with you most deeply. Everything that my men 
ean do shall be done. We are even now making arrange- 
ments to search for the body of what we supposed was a 
young man. See this hat, umbrella and glove. It is a 
gentleman's glove. Do you recognize them?’’ 

The father shook his head mournfally after a close ex- 
amination. 

Then he told the Captain how his daughter, who had 
been unhappy of late, had gone for an extraordinary early 
ride that morning, leaving behind her a mysterious note, 
which simply read: 

**Good-bye all. Fiora.’’ 

The Captain thought of what the mute had imagined 
the young man to gay. 

She had not returned to the four o’clock dinner, and it 
was only then that the billet was discovered The cen- 
tral office waa immediately communicated with, and 
knowing that the young horsewoman frequently cantered 
as far as Spuyten Duyvil, a carriage was gotten in readi- 
ness, and the father, accompanied by the missing girl's 
sister. proceeded to drive personally to all the police 
statione on her favorite route. 

It was in this manner that they came to Carmansville. 

When the young lady in the Captain's room had suffi- 
ciently recovered, both she and her father were shown 
the horse Officer Riley had found, It was brought to the 
door and stood in the dismal blaze of the two green 
lamps. 

At the sight of the handsome animal Laura uttered a 
cry of most piteous grief and fell upon itsneck, sobbing, 

** why did you let her, Banbou—why did you let her do 
such a fearful thing? ’’ 

Even the Captain and the Sergeaat, inured as they 
were to sights of woe and misery, felt the tears rising in 
their eyes, at the spectacle of the broken-hearted old man 
and the lovely girl clasping the neck of the dead girl’s 
last companion. 

** Its a sure case Sergeant,’’ said the Captain. 

** Dead sure,’’ was Flick’s sententious reply. 


CHAPTER III, 
THB OLD, OLD STORY. 

Before proceeding further with the unraveling of the 
mystory which shrouds our story at ite beginning, it is 
necessary to introduce the reader to the luxurious home 
of the twin sisters Flora and Laura Benedick, and give 
some motive for the phenomenally early and fatally-end- 
ing ride—as it would seem to be here—of the former young 
lady. 

Mr. Benedick was an extensive dealer and importer in 
the line of rare drugs and chemicals, His office was on 
that tortuous, dingy section of the city near Beaver, 
Whitehall, Broad and lower Pearl streets. which give 
to New York something of the semblancy of London in 
similar localities. 

The warehouses are tall and gloomy with fron lids to | 
their glassy eyes. They are hhunted by shadows. Great | 
trucks block the streets. In the bisy seagon the lamps 
barn in counting-houses far into the night, while the 
white-haired book-keepers, berding over their huge 
Russia leather volumes, soem like slaves chained to the 
nigh desks 





On the second story of one of these mammouth homes 
of commerce were the offices and warerooms of Mr. Bene- 
dick. He dealt largely in entire cargoes, and frequently 
handled immense consignments on commission without 
breaking the original packsges other than for samples. 
These were arranged in glass jars upon a set of black 
walnut shelves hung on the wall beside his desk, the 
effect not being unlike that produced by a modest apothe- 


| cary shop. 


Gregory Benedick wasarich, but peculiar man A 
financial panic resulting in the smashing of many banks 
had ruined him once and he swore thatthe bulk of his 
money should always be in tangible securities, kept 
under hisown eye. So his bank account was never 
larger than for the running expenses of his office, and the 
ordinary demands of the business routines. 


Like most men, he had a hobby. It was diamonds. 
He never wore any himeelf, but still they exerted a most 
powerful fascination over him. In his safe at home—the 
little safe that stood at the head of his bed, were glitter- 
ing piles of these gems worth hundreds of thousands of 
dollars. What-else of value in the safe. was comprised 
in Government securities and bonds that could be ne- 
gotiated at any moment, 


When a heavy payment was due the bonds and dia- 
monds were drawn upon as collateral security fora loan 
from the bank. When the breeze of prosperity blew the 
old gentleman might be seen haunting Tiffany's and 
otherjewelry stores, confabbing with private specula- 
tors and even poking about among dark pawn-shops. in 
search of his lustrous gema. 


The drops that Flora wore on the morning of her de- 
parture from home were a present from her father on her 
sixteenth birthday. Laura, on the same day received 
a duplicate pair. 


If Mr. Benedick’s jobbing chemical estabifshment was 
dismal and dreary the same could not be said of the house 
on Fifty-fourth street, jast off Fifth avenue. [t was the 
most pretentious of a brown-stone block, and in every 
appointment betokened taste that could be lavishly 
gratified. 

The rich lace curtains, the warm, velvet carpets, the 
mirrors, the pictures gracing the parlor walls, the grand 
piano, and the thousand elegant trifles scattered abort 
eloquently established the fact that it was the home of 
luxury and refinement. = 

There was but one shadow resting upon it. and that 
was expressed by the knotted bit of crape above the pic- 
ture of a handsome, white-haired lady. who seemed to 
smile upon those who studied the aristocratic counten- 
ance. 

It was the picture of the mother of Flora and Laura, 
three years asleep in beautiful Creenwvod 

All through the house the same artistic decorative and 
feminive judgment in matters of elegant detail were 
noticable. It was noticable also that the style of furni- 
ture and hangings was rather Parisian than American, 
was more grotesque than conventional. 

This came from t}.e fact of its having been selected by 
the dead mother, who was a French lady, married to 
Mr. Benedick, in Paris, when he was traveling in his 
youth for the house he represented. 

The daughters inherited the charming qualities of their 
mother, *oth iu the arranging of a room’s furniture and 
in the selection of their own costumes. 

What could be more delightful, for instance. than the 
little ante-chamber, between the bed-rooms of the twins, 
with sliding doors opening into each? 

It was an extravagant luxury itself. It was an apart- 
ment principally of gold and white. The rather quaint 
Louis XV. style was noticed in everything. The furni- 
ture was of gold encrusted wood and red satin. Thecar- 
pet was of white, with bouquets of red ruses, and the 
same rich effect was produced upon the ceiling. 

The door opened upon a little boudoir between the ante- 
chamber and the sleeping apartment. We are speaking 
now of Flora’s rooms, for it is to ber chamber we must 
go. sacrilegiousas it may seem. The boudoir is hung 
with pompadour silk, covered with little designs of 
flowers, and just beyond, through a tinted glass door, we 
see the dainty dressing case, the snowy bed, the rich 
canopy sweeping down in looped-up, graceful folds from 
the bla*k and gold tester above. 

Flora and Laura, in superb morniog wrappers, stood 
by a window to the right of the dressing stand—a window 
which gave upon a richly stocked conservatory whose 
perfume filled the apartment. 

Both of the young girls had been crying, but even in 
their excited grief over something unusual it was possi- 
ble to nee at a glance how beautifal they were, what a 
perfect picture of each other, and yet how different. 

Flora was stouter, stronger. with more generously de- 
veloped lines, and with more determination io her face, 
more fire in her eye. 

Laura was sylph-like, clinging, morethoroughly femi- 
nine. 

It were easy to see which would have been the boy had 
nature so decreed it. 

**So we both love him,*’ said Flora, sadly and yet 
bitterly. ‘‘I long suspected as much. My poor little 
sister. I am so unhappy. ’’ 

** Do not, Flo, be unhappy on my account,’’ Laura re- 
plied through her sobs, putting her lace handkerchief to 
hereyes. ‘*I—I—will give him up.’’ 

**No, my dear, your nature is not so strong as mine. 
Disappointment would kill you, aud’ besides I am not so 
deeply in love as you. ’’ 

This was said banteriugly. but had Laura looked at her 
sister's face the words would not have deceived her. 
There was on it an expression of most intense pain—that 
which accompanies spasms of the heart. There. was a 
white curve of agony about the mouth, and her hand 
clutched the fulds of her dress. 

She was as deeply in love as woman ever was—much 
more deeply than the emotional girl at her side. 

Flora opened a tiny drawer ond took from ita picture; 
U was tbat of a handsome young man, with dark hair and 
moustache, regular features. and eyes that seemed to 
glitter even from the ivory on which they had been trans- 
ferred by the brush of art. 

There was sowething very peculiar about these eyes. 
They arrested you. fascinated youand yet made you feel 
uneasy. Analyzing them you found that they were too 
near together, but even that did not seem to be a satisfac- 
tory explanation 

It was the portrait of a young gentleman uamed Calvin— 
Arthur Calvin, Esq , from Maryland. He had met Mr. 
Benedick in business circles down-town. had been advan- 
tageous to him in furnishing some points anent a big 
transaction and had accepted Mr. Benedick’s invitation 
to dinner. 

Being of an unsuspecting nature, Mr. Benedick never 
thought of making any inquiries about his newly ac- 
quired friend. He was satisfied 1o know that he was 
bright, handsome. elegantly dressed, aceumplished, a 
thorough man of the world. who spoke in che most fami- 
liar terms of being uu frit at the best clubs and in the var 
lors of New York's most exclusiva socist7 
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New Year’s Day Festivities on Murray 
Hill and in Bottle Alley—The Ex- 
tremes of Metropolitan Courtesy. 


By PacuL PROWLER. 


{ Written expressly for the Poui.:8 GazxTTr. | 


On Wednesday last there was a birth, which occurred 
simultaneously.all over the world. The child’s name ia 
1879. and heis not yet a week old, alihough there is every 
indication that he is doing as well as can be expected 
Belle rang and chimes struck as he was ushered into the 
crowded realm of Time; the stars glittered overhead‘: : e 
mysteriovs vault which arches its spangled 'e-uty over 
this sphere; and the dead, withered 1878 was borneaway 
to be put into the vault where lie buried centuries. 

Fortunately there ate no grave robbeis who dig up the 
dead years, except historians, although there are plenty 
of uncivilized men in Ohio equal to the ghoulish task, and 
the sleep of the long lin of twelve months that are gone 
is not disturbed. 

It is not the intention of this article to moralize npon 
wasted mc ments spun into oblivion by the beating pendu- 
lum. I will leave such work to the almanac-makers. 
What I want to say is that there were two phases of the 
social observance of the day in New York which deserve 
recognition as showing the sweep from the most elegant 
existence to the lowest and most depraved. 1 allude to 
the fashionable calls upon Madison and Fifth avenues, 
and to the pleasantries of the Five Points. 

For the purpose of painting the pictures in true colors, 
of limning them accurately, the writer made the two 
calls in question—first iu Fifth avenue. and then in Bottle 
Alley. One was a call of conventionality. the other was 
one of business. It was to wish a ** Happy New Year’’ 
to most charming ladies that Fifth avenue was visited; 
it was to see whether there was any truth in a murder 
rumor that Bottle Alley was sought. 

The ariatocratic brown-stone mansion whose door bell 
was agitated by the scribe in question was interiorily a 
scene of soft splender and exquisite taste. Elegant cur- 
tains were hung at the windows and the footfall of the 
visitor was noiseless upon the yleldiug carpet. A waiter 
opened the door with the ease. dexterity and silence of a 
Turkish Eunuck, ora suave headsman of France. that 
country which bas just signalized its entree upon another 
epoch of civilization by abolishing capital punishment in 
public. 

Those who commit murder now in: the land of barri- 
cades and champagne will have to die in a lonely way. 
This is cruel, because if you rob the average Frenchman 
of a chance for theatrical display. whether it is his own 
execution, or his wedding that is concerned. you make 
him miserable for life. 

Beheading him especially makes him very miserable 
for life. 

But to return. The silert and mysterious negro ser- 

vant in the hall of the aristocratic mansion threw open 
the parlor door and announced the visitor by name. 
his card fluttering at the same time into the silver re- 
ceptacle upon the centre table. 
’ Two ladies—one in rich black velvet, very decollette, 
with a diamond cross glittering as it rose and fell upon 
her snowy bosom—the other in purple, faultlessly shaped 
to an exquisite form of Hogarthian curves, got to their 
feet, and bowed with the air of Princesses. Two languid 
young men, in fall dress, also bowed their acknowledge- 
ments of the existence of a third male human being and 
then continued the conversation. 

If I remember distinctly it was about the weather and 
the sleighing prospecte. One, whose name was George, 
remarked : 

** Don’t you think tbis open ‘winter will kill the bu i- 
ness?’’ 

»1 think it will sleigh it,’’ his companion replied, 
Then both ladies laughed and one tapping the other with 
her fan, that had a gorgeous Japaneze humming bird 
fluttering over ite expanse of black silk, said: 

** How witty b> is.”’ 

The subdued ring of a bell was heard next and another 
waiter appeared as ifby magic. 

** Burguady or champagne?’’ 

**Champagne °’ 

Narrow-stemmed glasses were passed around with the 
beaded wine—the bottled snnushine—of those embowered 
provinces ju t north of the Pyrenees We drank quietly 
and genteely, wishing every one a thousand Happy New 
Years and leaving just the least bit of the opaline flaid to 
show that we were not greedy, and that champegne was 
something that we were quite accustomed to. There is 
everything in style. 

There is nothing like the icy hauteur of the true aristo- 
crat. 

It comes in well while you are conversing, for instance, 
with a base-born and plebian tailor who bas the impu- 
dence to insinuate that a certain financial arrangement 
primarily would help on better the construction and de- 
livery of a suit of clothes 

For the acquirement of this icy hauteur there is no place 
like the parlor of a fashionable house on New Year’s days 
one of those cottages of which a yOung lady spoke in the 
following strain: 

** Yes—I believe in love in a cottage. but not the ordin- 
ary cottage with the honeysuckle entwining the porch 
pillars and a canary bird warbling in the gilded cage. ’’ 

** What kind of cottage then?’’ ’ 

** The brown-stone cottage with front and back stair- 
case, dumb waiters, hot and cold water, adjacent stable, 
all modern improvements, and unlimited credit with the 
butcher. the baker and the candlestick maker. With 
such surroundings I think I could be happy with my 
Alfred. ’’ 

And the delicate creature looked pensively out of tbe 
window ata red-nosed beggar rapping uselessly with 
swollen and chapped knuckles upon the area door. 

When we had all taken another glass of wine and bit at 
little pleces of cake, we rose to welcome a fourth young 
man, who came in and allowed bis card to flake down- 
wards among the others. I regret to state that the new 
arrival was in that tangled condition which is not too 
distantly connected with looking upon the wine when it 
is red. 

It may be remarked, however, that you can arrive at 
the same station by looking upon the wine when it is 
white. 

Not solely by looking upon it, though. You musi 
imagine yourself a platoon and form a hollow squaré 
i about the wine. This must be repeated many times. ; 
Our friend had made a success of it, and had arrived at 
the most dazzling results, He went to sleep on the sofa 

after feebly remarking that it looked like snow, but the 
| company paid no attention to bis idiosyncratic condition. 
| We were too polite. It was the legalized day of genteel 
| debauchery and when Beauty passed the wine arouad it 
was po wonder that,there was s Beast in the case 





This scene upon Fifth avenue was repeated in thousands 
of other aristocratic brown-stone cottages on New Year's 
Day. It bas its deleterious and demoralizing aspects, no 
doubt, but it is a kindly observance of the old Knicker- 
bocker cheer which is proper and commendable if not 
abused. 

I will now leave the parlor with its soft light and 
elegantly attired ladies; with the young men talking about 
the weather, and thé tired one sluwbering on the sofa. 
The air is heavy with the fragrance of the hot-house 
flowers in the vases, as the eflent servant brings me my 
overcoat and rubbers and opens the door. 

It closes with a suppressed and excessively refined 
bang. there isa rattle of the cab wheels, and the brown- 
stone cottage is left behind. 

IN BOTTLE ALLEY. 

It is still New Year’s Day, and we are making another 
visit. Bottle Alley is the locule. Do you know where 
Bottle Alley is? Certainly not. Being respectable and 
conservative, law-abiding citizens, you have po need of 
the information. But those who sometimes have to visit 
it for nows get to be very well acquainted with its pecu- 
liarities 

The most characteristic one is murder. It wasin Bottle 
Alley, not more than a year ago, that five or six greasy 
Italians were playing a game of cards at night about a 
table on which a candle burned. There was a dispute as 
to points and then a fight. When the morning sun 
streamed into the courtyard and lit up tte shamblivg 
rookéries making the enclosure, it fell upon the glassy 
eyes and pallid countenance of a man who was staring at 
the sky—dead. with his throat cut. 

There were arrests, but it was difficult to fix the crime 
upon any particular person. Some one of the party 
escaped, and at this moment the sight that the sun saw 
that morning fs one of the mysteries of the alley which 
will never be explained during all the years to come that 
will stream over the place like a flock of birds. 

Having ushered the reader into the narrow lane run- 
ning from Baxter street directly opposite Leonard, which 
is the approach to the alley, we will take him past the 
houses, vn the overhanging balconies of which ill-visaged 
men are smoking, over the spot where the man lay 
staring at the sky with his dead eyes and into an apart- 
ment in the basement of one of the two houses at the rear. 

It was in this room that the New Year's Day marder 
that we are investigating was located by Dame Rumor, 
but inquiry showed that the whisper was a fallaciogp 
one. Ona bed that isa massof rags, on a pallet of most 
hideous squalor, lies a man who has a blood-stained 
bandage about his head. He is tossing uneasily, and is 
swearing and murmuring in hts sleep. In appearance he 
is the kind of a man that the Reverend Talmage used ty 
flash his midnight lantern on when he theatrically told. 
in his Brooklyn Tabernacle pulpit, about the slums of 
New York,and fired the imagination of every male youth 
in his congregation with a desire to visit them. 

And this story is like those told by that pantomiming 
and grimacing divine, save in one instance—the instance 
in its verity. The Rev. Talmage never saw, in Gotham 
or elsewhere. half the things he described with such 
hideous particularity, and his series of diatribes have but 
convinced those who know anything of the shadows 
lurking about the gas-lit life of the great city that the Rev. 
Talmage either drew a longer bow than did any of Robia 
Hood’s merry men, or that the escorting policemen had 
been giving him and his agcompanying elders lots of what 
the small boyscall ‘‘taffy.’* 

The man on the bed in the murky basement was only 
hurt and not killed. An old ‘lady, holding the palms of 
her hand to the ruddy blaze of a small stove,and nodding 
toward one of two women, slumbering in sottish forget- 
fulness upon a mattress on the floor, told the story be- 
tween whiffs from a short clay pipe. 

It was only a little falling out. The injured gentleman 
had made a New Year’s call in a state of exuberance that 
was shameful. He had refused to pay for whisky which 
the two ladies wanted, and one of them had clutched him 
hy the throat and then hit him with a recently emptied 
bottle. 

** Merely a bit of a scrimmage; they’ll be both good 
friends when they get sober. It was foolish to tell the 
police. ’” 

The crimson bandaged head rolled from side to side. 
The old crone puffed away at her pipe. avd one of the 
two women shrieked in her sleep. Outinthe courtyard 
the gloaming was draping the scene of the murder montbs 
ago with sombre tints, and throuch the chinks of the 
doors and shutters lights began to gleam up-stairs. Some 
one was singing a song. Through the alley came the 
rumble of life outside. We were sitting in one of the five 
cent lodging places for bad men and worse women, and 
hearing bow the man with the bandaged head had come 
to his deplorable condition It was the antithesis of the 
Fifth avenue—the first was the Alpha and the last was 
the Omega of the day’s festivities. We had swung from 
one end of the alphabet of experience to the other. 

Suddenly one ofthe ladies on the mattress struggled 
to a sitting position. pulled together. with a dirty hand. 
the tattered bosom of the dress and blinked with red and 
sodden eyes at the light struck by her at the stove. 

Tt took her some time to realize anything, but when she 
did her scrawny arm was outstreached toward the bottle 
whose basic ruin had confused the thoughts of the man 
on the bed. 

The bottle was turned up to the lips that had once, per- 
hapse—but certainly along time ago—been rose-buds of 
beauty, and the profane statement of disappointment that 
parted them, immediately told that the vitreous article 
was in a similar condition to the one in the song. which 
lay empty on the shelf. 

Then she espied the stranger, aud addressing the old 
lady, who had gotten up a pensive, swaying movement 
that suggested some grotesque and horribly carved pen- 
dulum of a clock of diahlerie, said— 

** What’s he here for? °’ 

**He’sa gentleman, my doar.’’ 

**Damn you-—don’t | knowit. That’s why I ask.’’ 

**He only dropped in to callon us. It’s New Year's 
Day ** e 

** Well, let him stand the beer, then. I°!1 get it.’ 

The coin flashed spectrally into the hand, which I be- 
lieve ' have remarked was dirty. She seized up an ordi- 
nary bucket and started for the door 

** Where will you get it?’’ I asked. 

** At the two-cent quart-house in Park atreet.’’ 

In five minutes she had returned with the bucket two- 


thirds full. The other one upon the mattress woke u 
instinctively, anda smile of satisfaction rested on the ol 
crone’s lips. 

** Will you have some ?’’ they asked, passing me a tea- 
cup. which they dipped into the amber contents of th 
bueket 

** No, thank you.’’ 

And so we left them. turning at the door to see their 
bloated countenances, reddened more by the mingled 
giare of stove and lamp 

As the tableau stood out in bold relief we thought of the 
silken curtains of Fifth avenue, and the drops of gotd ip 
ihe narro’ stemmed glasses. 

It was New Year’s Day in both instances, and in both 
it was more or less intoxication 

The primal difference is that on Fifth avenue the softer 





sex treated me, and in Botile Alley [| provided the re 
freshment. 
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VICE’S VARIETIES. 


An Assorted List of Evil Deeds and 
Evil Doers Collected by Gazette 
Correspondents in all Quarters. 





AT Oswego, N. Y., the Board of Supervisors re- 
port a discrepancy of $55 197 in the accounts of the late 
treasurer, Luther H Conklin, with Oswego county. 

THE milliner shot by a scoundrel named Rogers, 
fn Fort Worth. Texns, is still alive. She accused Rogers 
of stealing her gold watch He thereupon shot her 
through the thighs. Rogers is in jail, and there is some 
talk of lynching. 

THE examination of Henry Sewell, at Sioux City, 
lowa, charged with committing a rape on the person of 
Dora Weller, ten years of age, was concluded cn the 29th 
ult., Sewell being held in $500 bonds to appear before the 
March term of the District Court. 

IN Dallas, Texas, about 1 o’clock on the morning 
of the 27th ult., Artbur Cain. alias Frenchy, while en- 
gaged ina danke quarrel with his wife Maggie, land- 
lady of a bagnio known as the St. Louis House, shot her 
fatally through the stomach. He was lodged in jail. 

D. P. DEDRICK, formerly clerk in the New York 
Custom-house, and who hus been biding in Montreal for 
some weeks, has been induced to give himself to the 
United States authorities at Plattsburg. N Y. He con- 
fessed that he had forged checks on the department for 
#125, 000. 

IN Waco, Texas, on the 28th ult., two masked 
robbers entered the houseof auelderly man named Isaac 
Malone,an4, coolly presenting pistols to the heada of him- 
selfand W. 8 Fulcher, robbed their trunks of a valu- 
able ring and #39. Malone recognizea and had the rob- 
bers arrested. 

INFORNATION was received at Grand Rapids, 
Mich , on the 30th ult , that James Pendergast, serving a 
term in jailthere for petit larceny. is wanted at Sdatem. 
Mass., to answer fora heavy burglary He will be sar- 
rendered to an officer from that place on the expiration of 
his sentence. 

IN San Francisco, Cal., on the 26th ult., William 
H M. Smallman commenced suit in the Fifteenth District 
Court against John W. Mackay, of the Bonanza firm, to 
recover $200,000 damages The complaint alleges that 
Mackay had maintained unlawful intimacy with Amelia 
H.. wife of complainant 

AT a dance near Bunker Hill, Ind.,on the 28th 
ult , Allen Cunningham, aged about thirty-five. called 
George Daniels, aged sixteen or reventeen out and began 
beating him. stating it was for making fun of his sister, 
whereupon Daniels drew a revolver and shot Cunning- 
ham, killing him instantly. Daniels was arre-ted imme- 
ciately. 

ON the 26th ult., Frank Strother, a young man of 
Orange county, Va.. was tried and acquitted of the 
charge of having murdered Peter Johnaon in a quarrel 
they had over # young lady. On the following mor#ing 
he was found in the road, his body riddled with buckshot 
and his head entirely severed from his body. Noclue to 
the murderers, 

AT Meaiville, Pa., on the 28th ult., the body of 
L L. Wing. deceased on the 12th. was found to be miss- 
ing from the coffin. Frien-s of the deceased have a clue 
that may lead to the detection of the criminals. Mr. Wing 
was an estimable citizen at Miller’s Station Crawford 
couoty.and much indignation is expressed over the steal- 
ing of the body. 

IN Boston, Mass., cn the 30th ult., in the Superior 
Criminal Court, John Godfrey, who, about six weeks 
ago, killed a fellow-workman named Adam Nelson. at 
the South Boston works. was sentenced to six years in 
the state prison. Godfrey bad previously p:eaded guilty 
of manslaughter, the Government conrenting, in view of 
the extenuating circumstances. 

IN Leavenworth, Kan.,on the 28th ult.,the jury in 
the famous Cass murder case returned a verdict of not 
guilty, after having been out about eleven hours The 
defendant did not denv the killing, but claimed that it 
was done in self-defense, and brought witnesses to prove 
that Russell, the deceased, had frequently made threats 
against him, even on the evening of the murder. 

ANOTHER criminal proceeding was begun in Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio. on the 30th ult., agaiost the members of the 
firmofC. F. Adae & Co. by Kate Hogan, one of their de- 
Positors. who charges them with obtaining her money 
under false pretenses. Messrs. Adue and Seinecke, of that 
firm, were taken before a justice, waived examination. 
and were bound over to the Court of Criminal Pieas in the 
sum of #500 each 

THE case of Isaac Hayden, charged With raping 
Mrs. Costello. an old lady who came to Leavenworth. 
Kansas, some time ago to search for her daughter, has 
been continued until January 7 Thecase is a peculiarly 
sad one, as Mrs.Costello was forced to return to her home 
io Buffa'o county to look after her family. whioh is in 
destitute circumstances, the father lying ill and unable to 
support the family. 

IN the course of a quarrel in Hervey City, Ill., 
on the 30th ult . twofarmers, E Tuckerand D. W Ster- 
ritt. came to blow~. when Tucker fired a pistol at Sterritt, 
the ball going wild Tucker then drewa knife and cut 
Sterritt several times, though not fatally Sheriff Forst- 
myer arrested Tucker and took him to Decatur on the 
night of the 3Jth ult. The melee grew out of a business 
misunderstanding 

AT Peoria, Ill., Charles L. Otto, who reported 
that his jewelry store had been burglarized, has con- 
fessed that he did the job himself. The money was iound 
concealed in the dome of the court house, which Otto had 
a key to for the purpose of taking care of the towa clock. 
and a box containing the balance of the goods was found 
behind a lumber pile. two bivcks from the store. His 
creditors have attached his atock. 

ON the 28th ult. Bob Shelton, superintending the 
loading of ice on Little Sho»al Creek, near Greenville, 
Ili.. was struck over the head with anice-hook in the 
hands of Andy Alread. fracturing the skull and inflicting 
fatal wounds. The team« had agreed to hau! so much per 
load. Alread loaded lignt and was informed so by She]- 
ton. whu stooped tu pick upa block of ice to put on the 
load when he was struck by Alread. 

W. H. AMSBAUGH, living in Dallas, Texas, under 
be assumed nameofB F Allen. was arrested there on 
the 27th ult by Detedtive Deraiser, of the Pinkerton 
Detective Agency, @hi-ago on a charge of issuing 
fraudulent warehonse receipts in Chicago a sbort time 
ago, whereby he obtained $10 60 from merchants in and 
about Moquoteka, Ia , where he was formerly a grain 
dealer The detective left wit his prisoner for Chicago. 

SOME time ago the Chicago and Northwestern 
railroad built a side track tw an ice-iouse in Watertown. 


Wis The residents aleng the line commenced suit for a 
large amount of damagos.s>) the company resolved totake 
up the track, and seat men thereon the 3)th ult for ihat 


purpose, but they were driven off by « mob composed of 


— 





laborers employed bv the ice-house company, The mob 
subsequently paraded the streetsin honor of their vic- 
tory. 

A BOLD outrage was committed in Steubenville, 
Ohio, on the evening of the 27th ult . as is alleged by 
Robert Cullen. a glass blower. upon a respectable young 
servant girl, It ie said he dragged her along the street to 
a vaeant lot, where. notwithstanding her screams and 
struggles, he threw her down and would have accom- 
plished his purpose had not a gentleman passing, being 
attracted by the noise, rescued the gir) and caused the ar- 
rest of Cullen. 


LIEUTENANT HARRY TIFFANY, of the Eleventh 
Infantry. Fort Custer. D. T., who recently deserted 
while attending court martial at Fort Keough, wa< driven 
to that step by the threatened disclosure of forged pay ac- 
counts, sold in Bismarck, and the proceeds lost by him at 
faro. Tiffany is a nephew of Mr. Joe Johnson. and the 
husband ot Mies Barrett, of Baltimore, whom he clandes- 
tinely married at the Palmer House, Chicago, last Sep- 
tember The order for his arrest is out. 

ON the 28th ult., the body of a man was found 
frozen in the iceon the river near the Pier Marquette 
depot. at Flint, Mich.. and identified by papers thereon 
as R. W. Clark. of Kinsman. Trumbull county. 0. He 
had been shipping horses at that place with one Rabort 
Gordon. The corpse was found at the foot of an embank- 
ment twelve feet high. with the face smashed and the 
skull fractured. In his pants pocket were $288 in bills. 
He was lust seen at midnight, having staried forthe train 
going south. From the position of the body it was evi- 
dent there had been no struggle. 

THE United States mail coach from Mesilla to 
SantaFe, N M.. was attacked on the 29th ult , in the 
Jornada del Murto, by three mounted masked road agents 
who. on the driver's failure promptly to obey their com 
mand to halt, fired into the coach and team, disabling two 
of the mutes, Colonel William L. Rynerson, district at- 
torney, an experienced frontiersman. who was one of the 
passengers, fired hix repeating rifle upon the robbers, and 
the passengers think he badly wounded at least one. The 
other passengers were un‘: rmed, but Colonel Rynerson got 
in about twenty shots before the assailants rode out of 
sight across the prririe 

THE coroner’s jury in the case of Emeline Grow, 
who was mysteriously murdered st'Grafton, W. Va, : 
few days since. rendered a verdicton the 28th ult.. to 
tht effect that she came to her death at the hands of Ben- 
jamin Nazum, who lives at Fetterman. one mile distant. 
A pair of boots were found in the room where the murder 
was committed which fitted Nuzuam exactly. Nuzam's 
toes are all raised at the first joint. making | & peculiar 
bend in the boots, aud by this means it was fonnd that 
they undoubtedly belonged to him Nuzum. who be- 
longs t> a prominent family, has been on a big spree for 
sometime pact He was arrested and jailed. His arrest 
hax created « great deal of excitement. 

AT Cleveland, O., on the 28th ult., in the case of 
Walker DeHaven Lee, a boy of sixteen. son of wealthy 
parents, for barglary committed at S rongsville. this 
fall, the jury disagreed. It was known on trial that this 
precocious youth had orgarized a band of boy burglars, 
suggested by Mrs. Braddon s ** Mysteries of Midnight, °’ 
and that they had a constitution written in cipher and 
taken from ** Morgan’s Masonry Unveiled.’’ Their ren- 
dezvous was a lonely place in the woode. called Rob- 
ber's Rost, and from this they went forth to commit the 
pumerous burglaries about Strongsville One accom- 
plice. who is now in jail. is only fourteen years old, and 
his parents ave worthv and respectable people. 

CRAB ORCHARD, Ky.—the scene of so many deeds 
of darkness and deviltry—again comes to the front with a 
disgraceful row. It appears that Stewart Myers and the 
Carson brothers, who have long been at enmity, met on 
the night of the 26th ult , and. after exchanging angry 
words. drew their pistolsand commenced firing at each 
other. Both sides were re-enforced, and some thirty or 
forty shots were engaged, shot-guus taking a prominent 
part Myers fell. hts shoulders literally shot to pieces. 
Dave Carson was also severely wounded, while a number 
of others were als» more or less hurt. No arrests have 
been made, and it is likely that the trouble is far from 
being over. 

THE sheriffof Northampton county, Pa., received 
on the 28th ult.three letters from Allen C. Laros, the mur- 
derer in which he states that he wants to die; that he is 
tired of life, and desires the sheriff to hang him and 
therery end his troubles. He declares that heis not in- 
saae, but that hecanno’ drive from his mind the terrible 
crime he bas committed, and wants the sheriff to end his 
sorrows by executing him according to the sentence of the 
Court Toe opinion in Easton »bout his being insane is 
about equally divided. Some think that he has written 
the letters in order to more fully prove the plea of in- 
s nity.as he was always a sharp and shrewd young man, 
with an excellent edacation, and wis an apt student at 
law. Should the Board of Examiners at Harrisburg pro- 
nouoce Laros of svund mind the Courtof N.rthampton 
county will at once ask for the issue of another death 
warrant. 

ARAG-PICKER of this city, who employs many 
wretched boys and girls in his business, recently im- 
ported two small boys, who were taken io charge on 
landiog by the Ca-tle Garden authorities. The padrone 
brought suit t»»egain the children On the 30th ult. the 
Court directed that they should remain in their present 
custody until they were sent back h»me to Italy or good 
homs here were found for them. The attention of the 
authorities has lately been called tothe increasing evils of 
padronism and the great number of children wh» are 
being brought here t» be sold in slavery. It is believed 
that Antonio Sicco. who arrived on Saturday. 28th ult . 
kidnapped Avg-lina Galla, a twelve-year-o'd girl who 
came withhim The child is prepossessing in appear- 
ance and says that she knows Antonio paid money to her 
father, who sold her. Sheis being kindly care fur at 
Castle Garden, and Sicco will be kept in custody uatil 
further facts are learned. A vigorous effort is being made 
to break up the traffie. 

AT Cape Girardean, Mo., on the 30th ult., an in- 
quest was held on the dead body ofa child. The mother 
of the child is a German servant girl ab»ut nineteen years 
old, from Charleston, Mo. She faithfally performed ber 
duties wi:hout exciting any suspicion of her true condi- 
tion. On the 3th ult.. she assisted at break fast, but sus- 
picion had been aroused, and the lady of the house ques- 
tioned the girl so closely that she was compelled to con- 
fess that she had given birth to a dead male child and hid 
it inatrank When the child was takex out it showed 
s'gas of death from vivience. A heavy handkerchief had 
been placed upon its nose and mouth so that it could pot 
cry. A mark around the neck showed thatit had been 
strangled by acord. Frastrated and frightened at the 
inquest. the motber said that it was born alive. but had 
died. The jury # verdict was that it came to its death by 
strangulation. supposed atthe hands of its mother, Martba | 

Jilly Thegirl's parents live ia Seott county, on a farm, 
and are very respectable and ip easy circumstances. The 





i ( 
girl says the child’s father is a prominent cheap-clothing 


merchant at Charleston, Mo. 

THE injurits of Miss Annie M. Ryan, who was so 
brntally shot down by John Foye, ali-s © Brick,’’ on 
December 1, in Lynn. Mass. has turned out to be of a 
more serious nature than was at first supposed. For the 
past week the left eye, which was the most injured. had 
become so much inflamed as to cause her great pain and 
began to run out. On Monday, 30th ult , it was decided 
to have it taken out, which operation was successfully 
performed by Dr. Coggins of Salem 

TEN convicts in the penitentiary at Dubuque, 
Iowa, broke out of the stone cutters’ shed on the 2ad,and 
made a desperate effort for liberty. The yard was in- 
cloéed by only a board stockade. One convict was shot 
dead .y the guard) Anoth-r was fatally shot through 
the bowels. The remainder escaped from the guard. Two 
were shot by the guard, both dropping with a broken leg 
each. Five others were soon recaptured, John Donohfe 
being the only one now at liberty. 

AT Louisville, Ky., on the 2nd, a special grand 
jury returned iadictments against twelve ‘* Moon- 
shiners.’’ who have been in jail there several mooths. 
They all pleaded guilty. several giviog the reason of 
their engaging in the illicit trafic that they had consump- 
tion and made it for bitters; two had Sick wives. who 
cout#not live without liquor; ancther had but one leg. 
and could not make a living at any other business, 
Judge Ba'lard sen‘ enced each to one and two months in 
jail and $100 fine. 

ON the morning of the 30th ult., at Lebanon, 
Tenn., Peter Butcher. colored. shot Dabney Werickson, 
also colored, in the neck and head with a double-bar- 
reled shot-gun, killiog him instantly. Batcher bad been 
charged with being too intimate with Derickson's wife, 
and Derickson waa looking for bim with an ax. saying 
he would kill him on aight. He went to Butcher's house 
and called him out. Butcher came to the door wita a 
shot-gun, seeing which Derickson started to go away. 


Butcher was bound over to appear at the January term 
of the criminal coart. 

WHILE stopping at Dodge Place, Cumberland 
county, Tenn., on the 1-t, Joseph Disbre!l, son of Con- 
gressman Disbrell, was asked by two McPherson brothers 
to drink with them Haviog heard they intended to run 
him from the house or kill itm. he re'used. He went to 
bed but was soon aronsed by the McPhersoos, who said 
he should drink with them. Disbrell asked them if they 
meant business, when one responded ** We do,’* and 
jerking a revolver from bis pocket put it against Dis- 
brell’s breast, when the weapon was knocked up by a 
third party, whopnshed McPhéreon down-statrs. They 
then fired sever:1 shots thro gh the floor at Disbrell. 
Taking a dauble-barreled shot-gun Disbrell weat dowa- 
stairs, when the McPhersons fred upon him. Disbrell’s 
second shot killed one of the brothers outright. six shot 
striking him in tbe head, neck und shoulders. brioging 
him down in the highway. The deceused had fired three 
shots. The McPhersons continued their fire as they ran 
The jury rendered a verdict that the shooting by Disbrel! 
was in -elf-defense. 

A COUNTRY school-house in the northern part of 
Adams caunty, [il , known as Indian Grove achou!-house, 
was on Christmas eve the scene of a fatal tragedy. The 
occasion was a Christmas tree and a general g*theriog of 
both old and young people. Among them was a young 
man named S:muel McFadden, who was somewhat under 
the influence of liquor. and made himeelf particularly 
obnoxious by his loud and boisterous language. He was 
asked to keep quiet a number of times, but obstinately 
refused to dogo, und endeavored to raise a disturbance in 
every way he could. Finally a young man numed Win- 
field Scott went to him and threatened to put him oat ifhe 
did not behave. This wa*-ull that “icFadden wanted, 
and he dared Scott out of the building. Bontt accepted the 
challenge and had the suatisfactisn of pummeling Meo- 
Fadden severely. but in a few moments McFadden again 
renewed the quarrel. and was again knocked down, bnt 
no sooner did he regain his feet than he drew a revolver 
and fired, the bull takiog effect in Scott’s heart. killiog 
him inetantly. As he fell McFadden fired a second shot, 
which took effect in Scott's leg. Great excitement was 
created by the murder Scott’s body was curried into the 
school-room. McFadden followed, and looked at the 
corpse, but when a movement was made as though to 
arrest him he warned them off with bi« revolver, and, 
getting into a sleigh, made his escape and has not yet been 
captured. A reward has been offered by the supervisors 
for bis arrest. 

IN the trial of Chase, the alleged murderer of 
young Goodhue, at Chippewa, Falls, Wis. .onthe 30th. ult, 
a physician and surgeon made a microscopic examination 
and pronounced the blaod spots on the clotbiug of Chase, 
the alleged murderer of young G.odbue, to be human 
blood. Three witnesses swore to seeing the heel-taps the 
afternoon before the murder upon the boot-packs of de- 

endant, which heel-taps had been.removed when he 
was arrested. They also test fied to weeing on the cap of 
defendant the tassel which was found ia the brush Here 
the prosecution rested. Chase was called to t-stify in his 
own behalf. With clorless and expressionless face and 
awkward gait he went to the wituers-«tand, where for 
the first time every person in the court-room could see 
him. Hetolda clear, reasonable story. He said be 
slept with Goodhue on the night preceding the murder; 
that Goodhue got up at four and left bim in bed, and 
started for Chippewa Falls. He did not get up till more 
than an bour after. and knew nothing of the murder till 
informed of it; that various confessions and admisrions he 
has made was mde witb a mobon his heels or death star- 
{ng bim in the face. His heel-taps he removed because he 
was accustomed to moccasins, and the heels burt his feet. 
He described the particular part of the fanniog mill 
where his hand wa- hurt, and said he repeatedly rubbed 
the blood on his clothes. He also testified that he had 
been killing turkeys a day or two before the homicide. 
On cross-examination he responded promptly #nd with- 
out the least appearance of guilt to every question put to 
him 





ADVERTISING. 


A few advertisements will be inserted on this page at 
50c. per line, net, payable in advance, foreach and 
every insertion. No electrotyes or advertisements of 8 
questionable character acceptcl. 








GUENUIN E French Transparent Playing Cards, 
each card contains a rich, rare and spicy scene visi- 
ble only when held to the light. Warranted to suit. 
| Full piaying deck of 52 cards sent by mail for 50 cents, 
| prepaid. J. PATRICK, Boston, Mass. 





1 EADQ UA BT ERS for all articles used in Gamet 
of Chance, Advantage Cards, Dice, Keno Seta, 
Poker Checks, und Cards, Roulette, Card Presses, Cue 
Cards, Check ‘Holders, Faro Cards, Cue Keepers, Faro 
Layouts and Boxes, Compressed lyory Checks. loths 
painted to order for apy gawe. Price-list and sample 
| sheet mailed free Address Davipsox & Co.. % Naseav 

| | Atreet, New York 


As he turned Batcher fired. He gave himself up 





AMUSEMENTS. 








H4235 Il. 

nb GENTLEMEN'S SPORTING THEATRE. 
Billiard Parlors and Shootin —* re Ball soem 
and Restaurant attached, 92. 24. 26, SW and - 
Houston Street, and 147, 149 and} 161 Crosby y eA N, 

m all the year round with the t Variety Show 
in the world. The most complete Vaudevi — Theatre in 
the city. Grand Sportia Programme and the great 
Female Boxers every night rand Sacred Concert 
—— Sunday night. Entire change and new faces every 
week, 





A **5tt- TIVOLI THEATR 


Street, een, ot and ot are Sa ——— 
BE GREA BARTH. 
The only Solid Show 

ee Array of Stars. 
A most Resp 

Danseuses and — 
(76 Aeknowieiged 
Matines. every tn oak Waning Midnight. 





ULTAN DIVAN %&1 BOWERY. near Stanton 
Street —Grand Barmaids' Show every evening. One 
of the *‘sights’’ of the city. Strangers should not miss it. 








MEDICAL. 








M1" Sonrd saa n special complaints skilfully trea- 
rd and nursiog. by Dk and MADAME SEL- 
DEK, 229 avenue, near 34th street, N. Y. 
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RESTOR ED.—A od of youth 
, nt every on A 5 *5 
ple self-cure which he will send ieee 
ores Address, J. H. Rezves, 48 Chath 
ow ‘ 





‘Vous EX HAUSTIO 5* —* 
—— 






at ‘s of Hog Fore. eames 
Ww 
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aervous an ing the result of twenty 
years’ —— — rro 
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LOTTERIES. 
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FIRAT GRAND DISTRIBUTION, 
Class A 


J 
At New Orleans. Tuesday, Janu*ry 14th; 1879. 
104th Monthly Drawing. 






PCOOCOCS 0+ COOFe SOEEESe CORE 
| ry eeceoee coco 
PCOCHSe CH COES OC ETES COLE SEED 


SEBBaepSe 


OF eeesese @2eeester 2eeeee 10.000 
APPROXIMATION PRIZES. 
Prizes of 


ec 





eee cove se O110, 400 
agentes wanted at all 
compensation 


1867 Prises. amounting to.............. 
Responsible corres 
nen points, to io whem a 


ane Home (iy mah * — * 
clear! stating address, for fartner informa- 


won or fond on DAUPHIN 
P.O. Box me ee es Orleans, Louisiana. 
wi. L. bet. 13° 
way, New York 
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Ut L DRESS Gloves and tenet Mark Marer’s, 
10 Fulvon Street, New Yors 





Boeks —List for Sta 
Rte Mechanig street, Camden, No. 


$4 
Costly outdt free, Address Thos & Co, aAuiyusta, Mai 


B5 ieee ele Pes 


J. Wutsom, 281 





A Week Made —New Goods, Catalogue 
and samples free. Friton & Co , New York. 








les worth free 

nd. Maine. 

gare SOO BA Fowks Enotes. &c., Sample 
and Catalogue 3c. Paris Book Co.. Chicago, fil. 


66 aweek in your own town. Terms and ¶ aw 
free. Address H - HALLatT &Co.. Portland. Mai 


pts 3c, Giaetae, of Rare Books, Photos. ete, 
B. Duncan, 4 Hubbard Coart, Chicago. 











HMAPEST Book Btore in the World. —25,672 
Curious Books. Catalo; ane fase LEGGAT BROTHERS, 
3 eekman street New Yor 


Do's for te, Bor do 5e. 








ects 10c. dua 
hotos. Choice 


3 for 25c. 75 doz. C es of 
N Ber don. Cate €7 Jackson 8t., Chicago 


ks, &c. , 3c 





$ 1 fos s1ees aavooted ie in Wali git Sirens 2* makes 
lag ov erything. J —S 2° —3 17 
all Street, 





ENNETT BR 


o's | en ghans Tok Tailors, 
269 and 271 powsE 





b Bennett, late 
of 66 Oliver s ett, late of 18Clarkson &t. 
Contractors for Police Uniforms 
prs hag rey etr ens, enlarges and de- 
clogs 98 cs of the y Price $1. Nervous 
age oy 3 Is. w Boston. addons Dr. Van Hom, 
Fremont D Mass. (Copyrighted. ) 





N EW YFAR’S Cards, in eight different — 
J published by the FRANKLIN PRINTING COMPANY. 48 
Chatbam street. ‘Twenty-seven Cards, with name 
— sent to any address, 20 cenis. Send stamp for 
circular 


— — — — — — 


YANCH’S DIAMON D Store, 925 — near 

2lst street. The largest and finest assortment of Dia- 
mond EKar-rings, Crosses, Studs, Kigge, Pink Pearis, 
Cats’ Byes, — silverware, &c., at prices 26 per 
cent. lower than any other house. 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. Jan. 11, 1879.7 
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WOOING THE FICKLE GODDFSS-HOW DAME FORTUNE IS TEMPTED. THROUGH T OF VARIOUS BEAUTIFUL BUT UNCEBTAIN 
THE VOTARIES OF OHANOE, OF EXTREMES OF soc THE METBOPOLIS.—Szz Page 2, 





